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; PREFACE سل‎ 
À Ue 
| ' A book that overlooks the psychology of the child is. - 
neither interesting nor useful to him. -If is, therefore, 
essential that the new selections of English prose for the 
Becondary Schools should be adapted to the apperceptive: 
4 ‘mass of the students now. With the dawn af Freedom. 
jn this country, the pendulum lias swung, and people have 
Ofceased to. take interest in everything foreign. English 
bylanguage, the language of the old rulers of this country, 
. Sdoes,not command the same attention, specially of the 
¢qyounger generation of this country. The new promotion 
rules of twenty percent have told دی‎ on the standard 
tof English ia these. ‘provinces. Yeux 
|. The Easter Prose Selections aims at presente lessons, 
ra Which would be both . interesting and : within the menta! 
meet of the present-day “students of the standard. The 
lessons treat of fable, | story, drama,- letter.. and sior: 
| oj biographies written by standard writers of 18th, 19th and 
|2Utu centuries, Every iesson opens with a short introduc. 
ton of the author, and ends with the notes and exercises, 
-jwhich would be useful to the students. It is expected 
fo that the present selections being bath intelligible anc 
linteresting to the students will develop a taste in them. 
_ Ito study other books of English, specially of these authors 
K these selections succeed in this, the purpose is served. 
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دیهد سه جحد 


-aso د‎ samba 


اھ وا وس اس هم کے — 


| country, There he used to teach 


۰ 
و‎ iem usta * ووه فو وسواو‎ Patet sasa کید سه‎ a nm سه‎ 9m alu 
. 


- owners, he had his sympathies with the 
, renounced his riches, and lived a life 


WHY THERE IS, EVIL IN THE WORLD 
v unt Leo Tolstoy 


Count Leo Tolstoy (1828—1910) was one of the greatest 
Russian writers of the 19th century, He was a poet, 
novelist, social reformer and a religious mystic. 
Although he belonged to a wealthy family of the langi. 
poor peasants, He. 
of poverty in order 
Writings brought to. 

affairs in Russia: 
mily to live in the: 
the children of the 
peasants. He wrote a number oí Stories for them. 


Mahatma Gandhi was much influenced by his idea of 
non-violence. 


A Hermit lived in the ‘forest, and the 
animals were not afraid of him. He and the 
wild animals used to talk together, and they 
understood one another. دی‎ | 

Once ihe Hermit lay down under a tree, 
and a Raven, a Dove, a Stag and a Snake came 
to the same place to sleep, EN 

The animals began to reason why evil: 
should exist in the world. ۶ 2 

The Raven said :— | 

^ It is all oyang to hunger that there ‘is 


to practise what he preached, His 
the notice of the world, the state of 
When he was old, he went with his fa 
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. 1 Bk , i 
evil in the world. (When we have as much و‎ 
we wish to eat, we Sit by ourselves on the | 
bough and caw, and everything is good and | 
gay, and we are in every respect well off : but | 
some other day we are fainishe : and every-| 
thing is quite the opposite, so that we can Yr | 
no brightness in God's world, and we feel full 
of unrest ; we fly about from place to place, 
and thereis no rest for us.) And even if we | 
see some meat afar off; then it becomes still | 
worse; for if we fly down to get it, either | 
sticks and stones are thrown at US, Or wolves ' 
and dogs chase us, and we are absolutely 
destroyed. How much trouble comes upon usi N 
from hunger! All evil is caused by it." | 

The Dove said :— A BRE en TS 

“ In my opinion, evil does not arise from | 
Tah but it all comes from love. If we only | 

ved alone, we should have li : E‏ ہے 
WW retcliédness shared makes P dew‏ 
wretched. } And so we always live in pains, ۱‏ 
And if we love our mates there is no peace for!‏ 

us at all. * We are always thinkin x, "Has she 
had enough, to eat? Is she warm ? : And! | 

Y —— 

when our NS is away from us anywhere, 
then we are wholly lost: “wa cannot help 


worrying all the time, ' 1 only the hawk does ۱ 
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| Our own father and mother | 


WHY THERE IS EVIL IN THE WORLD 3 


not carry her off, or men make away with her: 
and we ourselves fly off in pursuit of her, and 

perhaps find the poor thing either in the 

hawk’s claws or in the Snárb. And if our 

maie is lost, then there ig no more comfort for 

us. We cannot eat, we cannot drink; we can 

only fly about and mourn. How many of us 

have perished in this way! No ; evil comes 

ot from hunger, but from love.” <= 


The Snake said :— 


“No; evil, arises neither’ f om 


hunger nor 
from love, but from ill pen 


rom er. If live 
8 eee uly, we should not age | سے کے‎ : 
: everything would be Melis ul fọr ns But 


now if anything is done to us, we fall into a 


rage, and then there is nothing gentle -about 
us ; we only think how we 


"18 
we can avenge the 
wrong on some one.) We lose control of our-. 


selves and hiss, and bry to bite some one, We 
would not have pity on any one, we would bite 

her “It seems a mu 
we could eat our ow selves. The motvent 
we begin to lose our ا‎ : 


All the evil in the world arises from ill- 


Semper." ; 
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pr we are undone” 


MT antlers we can defen “ourselves from little | 
animals ; and we can run from the large ones. |- 
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" 
-- —- D 7 
صمح‎ ERR 
man, 


TE : EASIER PROSE SELECTIONS 


‘The Stag eral — 
*No; not from ill-temper, and not fomi 
love, and not from hunger arises all-the evil | 
that is in the world, but evil arises from fear. | 
If it were possible for us to live without. fear, | 
all would be well with us. We are swift- ۱ 


footed, and have groat- strength. With our | 
| 
| 


But it is impossible. to Weibo fear. Ifi 
only the twigs creating in the forest, or ud 


leaves Tusi ing, we are allof a frèm 6 with 
Ne 


fear, our heart beats, we instinctively Start to | 
“run, and دل یه‎ with all our might. Another" 
time a hare m is by ‘or a bird diese Ora | 
dry twig cr ck Tes! nd we thinkitis a wild 
| boast. ,andinrunning away we really run into | 
anger. “And: again we are running E: om a 
dog; and w come upon a man. Oftentimes 
we are frig tened and start to ee, we don't 
know qi and we “Ii over a brecipice 
and Perish ‘And we have to ofleep With one 
e 'open—wi Iin one ear hi alert P and we are 
| aka nan alarns. There is no peace. Ali evil 
comes from fear.” 
“Then the Hermit said — 
“Not from hunger, nor from love, nor from - 
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WHY THERE IS EVIL IN THE WORLD 5 


ill-temper, nor from fear come all our troubles; 
but all the evil that is in the world(is due to 
our different natures.) Hence come hunger 
and love, ill-temper and fear." 


Notes 


Antlers—Branched horns of deer, 
Creaking —Making a grating noise, 
instinctively—Naturally, 
Precipice—Steep hill-side, 
COMPOSITION 


cz 1: Illustrate the use of the following in your own 


چا لو سه 


سر 


sentences :— . 
Well off ; Yom ith ; i 
ell off ; carry off; make away with ; in pursuit of ; 
, come upon” | 
\ 2. Frame sentences to distinguish between :— 
ough, bow; rest, wrest; meat, meet ; worse, verse: 
throne, thrown ; absolute, obsolete; peace, piece ; 
lost, last ; claws, clause; perish, parish ; impossible, 
impassable. : 
— 8. What did the Raven, the Dove, the Stag and the 
| Snake attribute the evil in this world to ? 
“& What do you think is correct? What is your 
opinion on this point ? . 
9. Explain the following :—'* Wretchedness shared 
makes one doubly wretched,” 


GRAMMAR 
^*1. Parse the italicised :— 
't) They understood one another; PA 


/ 
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(zz) The animals began to reason why evil should | 
exist in the world _ : 

(222) We have as much as we wish. | 
2. Analyse the following :— ۱ 
“And even if---............ destroyed." | 

9. Change the narration o d | 


S 
lesson. f the last paragraph in the : : 


$8 خی‎ TC zm 


هتر ه 
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d | THE EARLY MEN 
| TA Jawahar Lal Nehru 


TT +) [ebd 

Pandit Jawahar Lal Nehru (1888— ), the illustrious 
(son of the late Pandit Moti Lal’ Nehru, was educated 
و‎ | at Harrow and Cambridge in England, and later called 
| to the Barat the Inner Temple. Born and brought up in 

| wealth and luxury, Pandit Jawahar Lal became a true dis- 

| ciple, of Mahatma Gandhi, the Father of the Nation, and 

| suffered all sorts of hardships and bereavement in the 
| struggle of freedom. He was sent to jail several times, 
|but undaunted, he pursued his ideal still -the dawn of 
| independence, when he was rightly chosen to be the first 

| Premier of Free India. Even the foreigners have acknow. 
ledged his statesmanship and ability: We all know how 
| ably he has been steering the ship of Free India through 
| the troubled “waters. May he live long to ‘guide the 
| nation! While in jail, he wrote a series of letters to his 
_| only daughter, Kumari Indra, (now Shrimati Firoz Gandhi), 
| in which he traced briefly in simple language the story 
| of the growth and development of human civilisation 
| He has a rare command over the Enriish language. His 
| Autobiography, Glimpses of World His:ory and The 
| Discovery of India, have established his reputation as a 
| writer. 


۱ 
| 
| 


| AeA, hz: 

| The chief difference between man and the /— 

| other animals was the intelligence of man. - 

| This intelligence made him  clévérer and 
‘stronger than enormous animals. who- would 

| otherwise have destroyed him, “As man's 
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intelligence grew so also grew. his power. To 


mA begin with man had no special - weapons to 


ight his enemies. He could only throw stones 


atthem. Then he began to make out of stone‏ ے. 


axes, Spears and many other things including, 
fine stone needles. We saw many of these 
pen Weapons in the South Kensington 
Museumrand also i i : 
‘yy ond also in the museum in Geneva, 

Aa Tam 


The Ice Age slowly ended and the و‎ 
disappeared from Central Europe and Asia. 
As it became warmer men spread out. _ ; ` 

In those days there were no houses or ote: | 


Ini 


buil . 0 1 a ^. e 7 é); 
i dings. 5 People lived in caves. There was: 


00 ee tite is working in the fields. 
Men ate iruits ‘and nuts and the animals they 


pans. . i dm 
One thing is very Ma The T | 
. Se sa 7 
men knew how to dzaw. Of course they Te 


.,, 30. Paper or pens and pencils or brushes. They | 


i i 8 َ 1 j 
1 » . 1 t : d 5 1 | 
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| 
| THE EARLY MEN 9 
drew animals on the walls of caves. Some of 
itheir drawings are quite good but they are 
almost all profiles. You know that it is easier 
(to draw profiles and children usually draw in 
this way. As the caves must have been dark, 
| it is propable. that they used some kind of 
simple lamp, 
١ These men that we have described are 
called the Palaeolithic men of the old Stone 
Age. That period is called the Stone Age 
. because men made all their tools with stone. 
They did not know how to use the metals: 
. To-day, most of your things are made of 
metals, specially iron. | But iron or bronze 
was not known then, and so stone, which is 
much more difficult to work with, was used, e ` 
| | _ Before the Stone Age came to an end the I 
climate of the world changed SAU A : 
became much warmer. The glaciers had gone 
far back to the Arctic Ocean and in Central 
Asia and Europe great forests arose. Among 
;hese forests we find a new race of men living. 
These people wera cleverer 18 many ways 
ihan the Palaeolithic men whom we have just 
lescribed. But they still made their tools 
ut of stone. These men also selonged to the 
tone Age but it was the later Stone Age. 
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They are called N eolithic men or men of the 
new Stone Age. > 


0 
We find when examining these N eolithico 
men that great progress has been made. Theio 
intelligence of man is making him go 587 
quite fast compared to the Other animals: 
These Neolithic men made the very. greatiec 
discovery of cultivation.) They started “tillinghi 
fields and growing their food there. This wage! 
a great thing for them. They could now eet h 
their food more easily instead of having iore 
hunt animals all the time. They got moreol 
leisure,more time to rest and.think. And then 
more leisure they had the more progress thee 
made in discovering new things and methodsee 
They started making earthen pots and wither 
_the help of these they began to cook theirhe 
food. The stone tools were much better andhe 
were. beautifully polished. They also kneg 
how to tame animals like the cow, the dodf : 


the sheep, and the goat. They also knew how c 
to weave. - 


‘op 
They used Sein? in houses or huts. E 
huts were very often made in the middle gut 
lakes as the wild animals or other men could li 
not attack them easily there. These peopl 
are therefore called lake-dwellers. 
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| THE ao MEN LL 
hej You will A how we know so much 
bout these people. They wrote no books of 
nicourse. But I have already told you that the — 
heiook, where we read the story of these men 
acs the great book of nature. It is not easy to 
Isead it. It requires great patience. Many 
at'eople have spent their lives in trying to read 
nghis book and they have collected large num- 
asers Of fossils and other remains of old times. 
ret hese “fossils are collected together in the 
(great museums and we can see there the fine 
reolished axes and the pots and stone arrows. 
hend needles and many other things which. 
ewere made by the Neolithic man. You have 
10 many of these things yourself but 
therhaps you have forgotten them. If you see 
irhem again you will be able to understand 
ndhem better. شی‎ 
w There was, I remember, a very good mode} 
ogf a lake dwelling in the Geneva Museum. 
۱٧۷ ooden poles were stuck in the lake and on 
8 of these poles a wooden platform was 
si ade. On the platform the Wooden" ts were 
ofut up و‎ whole thing was con Manan 
1 little bridge to the fand. | | 
These Neolithic men clothed themselves 
With the skins of animals or sometimes with e 
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12 EASIER PROSE SELECTIONS | 
rough cloth of flax. Flax is a plant whit 
has a good fibre used for making cloth. Ling’ 
18 now made out of flax, But in those dai 
cloth of flax must have been very rough. 8ے‎ 


| These men went on making progress. ‘Thae 
started making tools Of copper and of bronio: 
Bronze as you know is a mixture of 006 
and tin and is harder than either of these 
They also used gold and were vain enough in 
make ornaments out of it | ni 


: These people must have lived about 10/5. 
years ago. Of course we do not know d 
exact dates or periods. All this is largely 08 

7 P 


| 


nearer and nearer to jor 


Present age. From the Neolithic man to ile 


man to-day there is no Break or sudden chang 


ry different from him, T) 
eee oie sot? as is Nature's waa 
Vitterent Tacés deve oped and each race ebo 
its own way and lived its Own lif "ef 
climate being different in different i as 
the world, people had to "oda. = 


and changed great 
this later. greatly. | But we shall talk aboPo! 
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[ "a کل زی‎ EARLY MEN 18 
whit One thing more I want to tell you to-day. 
Má bout the end of the Neolithic age a very 
reat disaster happened toman. I have told 
۲157 ر0‎ already that at that time the Mediterra- C A 
Thhean was not a sea-at all There were just. “TT 
oniome lakes there and in these lakes many 
people lived. Suddenly the land near Gibraltar 
hesetween Europe and Africa was washed away 
hind the waters of the Atlantic Ocean poured 
nto the low valley of the Mediterranean. The. 
water went on pouring and filling it up and 
), arge numbers of the men and women living 
lear or over the lakes must have been drown- 
ued. They could not escape anywhere. There 
hayas water all over the place for hundreds 
29۶ miles. The Atlantic Ocean continued io. 
E" in till it had filled up the valley and the 
Mediterranean 83 came into existence, 77 
ng 
P You have heard, of course, and perhaps 
read, about the great flood. The Bible speaks 
re out it and some of our Sanskrit books also. 
efer to it. It may be that this mighty flood 
, ras the filling up of the Mediterranean. 7+ 
تپ‎ such a terrible disaster that the few 
eople who managed to escape must have told: 
| about it to their Children, and their 
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14 EASIER PROSE SELECTIONS = | 
children remembered it and told the story! 
their own children and so the story m 
handed down from generation to generation. 
Notes | 

1. Glacier—a slowly moving ri 1 | 
2. Profiles—outline. UR. T ۹ 
3. Fossil—the petrified remains of 


vegetable found embedded 
of the earth’s crust, 


an animal اه‎ 
in the اء‎ ® 


‘ar 
ee COMPOSITION 2 
.لاس‎ Frame sentences to distinguish between :— ith 


difference, deference : 1S] 
possible ; adapt, adopt, adept. vassal ; probabi} 


0 E 
e 2 a) the Palaeolithic men (8) Neolillra 


. How did the Mediterranean E 





Sea come in 


existence ? . 7 
: GRAMMAR [ 
1. Parse the italicised : . . 1 
The intelligence made hi 7 
animals. Ti is us us Pm than enoi mad 
Started tiling fields. Each eed i profiles, Th fl 


life. 
2, Analyse :— (a) Bu 


t I have already told 


es "....onumwunugana nature’ هس ګن لر رب‎ : 
(^) Itrwas such 


, wees 


/ 


f 


f 
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v PHILEMON AND BAUCIS 
On. d. “Nathaniel Hawthorne 


ده 


| Nathaniel Hawthorne (1804— 
| Massachusetts (America). a lost H ا‎ 
| | } merchant 
Captain, when he was only four years old. Hawthorne was 
nal (sn imaginative and sensitive boy. He was fond of retire- 
sti ment where he could find ample Scope for serious stud 
jand acquisition of knowledge. He took his degree in 1125 
jalong with Longfellow. He stored his mind with the best 
things in English literature, His favourite books were 
|Spencer's Faerie Queen and Bunyan's Pilgrim's Progress 
“He was one of the greatest novelists. His famous Tara 
| The Scarlet Letter, is considered the greatest work of 
. پس دوو‎ yet produced by any American. Hawthorne 
ranks as one of the greatest writers of short stories 
His famous collections of stories are The Wonder BIE 


1 | Tanglewood Tales and Twice-Told- Tales, 





One evening, in times long ago, old Phile- 
jmon and his wife Baucis sat at their cottage 
ny 100r enjoying the calm and beautiful sunset 
Th They had already eaten their frugal Supper, 
dj and intended now to spend a quiet hour or 
Éwo before bed-time. So they talked. together 
“about their garden, and their cow, and their 
.. bees, and their grape-vine which clam 008 
tover the cottage wall and on which the 


grapes were beginning to turn purple, But the 


2 
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rude shouts of children and the fierce barking 
of dogs in the village near at hand grew ' 
louder and louder, until, at la last, it was hardly | 
possible for Baucis and Philemon to hear each ` 
other speak. E 
“Ah, wife,” cried Philemon, “ I fear some T 
poor traveller is seeking hospitality among oul : 
X ^» neighbours yonder, and, instead of giving him : 
Lok food and lodging, they have set their dogs al ` 5 
2 . him, as their custom is |" E 
nt . Well-a-day, 1? answered old Baucis, «| : 
do wish our " neighbours felt a little more kind 
ness for their fellow-creatures. And only ' ; 
gthink of bringing up their children in thi ` 
oe naughty way, and patting them on the heat T 
o y when thay fling stones at strangers |" E 
7 © To tell you the truth, wifo,” said Philé | à 
mon, shaking his White head, “ I should TR 
wonder if some terri 5711016 thing were^to h 
نہ‎ to.all th 1 ووه‎ : 
s » e people in the village, . Unless the] $ 3 
^ Eod their manners. But as “far r Bs you ati 
are concerned, as long as Providence afford c 
us a crust of bread, let us be ready to. g givi 
half to any poor homeless stranger that maj : 
come along and need :جم سال‎ : 2 A 
“That’s right, husband, oí said Baucis 
we will!” ug 


CIR 
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| b-e داے‎ 4s. js 
ing These folks were quite poor. and had to 
1 WO) pretty hard for a living. Oid Philemon 
diy toiled diligently in his garden, while Baucis 

| a... SICK. . 

acl; Was always busy with her distat, or making 

| a little butter and cheese with their cow's 
m milk, or doing one thing’ or another about 
| the cottage. Their food was seldom any مه"‎ 
'm thing..but bread, milk and vegetables, with: 
sometimes a portion of hone rom thei 
56 and, now and then, رن‎ of peepee 
i that had ripened against the cottage wall: 
* But they were-two of the kindest people in 
|the world, and would cheerfully have gone 
ni “bout, their dinners any day rather than 
0 refuse a slice of their brown loaf, a cup of new 
“milk, and a spoonful of. honey. to the weary ^. * 
1 | traveller who might pause “before their door. 
d They felt as if such^guests had a sort of 
^vi [ 4 ` 
61 ای اج ا‎ Jota: 2 

| treat them be ountifully 'than 
€! their own selves. . 7ئ ء۷‎ 
D» Their cottage stood on u` rising piece of 
0 ground at some short distance from a Village. 
Y which lay in a: hollow valley that was about 
4! half a mile in breadth. }This yalley, in past 

ages, when the worid wad new. had probahly 
been#the bed of a lake. There, fishes had 

2 
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S IS HOAN : |‏ ہہ ((ا 
to and fro in the depths, and water-‏ 811068 . 
Toss weeds had grown along the margin, and trees.‏ 
and hills had seen their ona A^ images in‏ 
the brodd and eaceful “ints * But as the) :‏ 
Msi DM . 9‏ 
, لق subsided men 128 0 the‏ 8ة ١‏ 
and built houses on it, so, that it was now a b‏ | £ 
the ancient s‏ غو fertile Spot, and bore no traces‏ 
SW]ake, except à very small brook which medn- 1‏ 
dered, through ihe, midst of the village, and! y‏ 
supplied the inhabitants with water. ne! ii‏ 
valley had been dry land so long that oaks had £‏ 
aan sprung up, and grown very high, and perished 4‏ 
with old age, and been succeeded by others s‏ 
as tall and Stately és the first. Never wa i‏ 
there a prettier or more fruitful valley. The C;‏ 
very sight of the plenty around them should b‏ 

have made the inhabitants kind and gentle, 
and ready to show their gratitude to Provis m 
| dence by doing good to their fellow-creatures: sk 
But the people of this lovely village were 0 
not worthy to dwell in a spot on which Heave 1 gi 
sad smiled so 7 They were a very 
^" selfish and hard-hearted people, and hau noi tl 
pity for the poor, nor sympathy for the home 
less. , They wo ild only have laughed had any: th 
hody told them that human beings owe a debt" 
of love tr one another. hecausa thara ia no gc 


0 
( 
٩ 


sa 
Ka 
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Ts other method of paying. the debt of love and 
3 care which all of us owe to Providence. They 
im; taught their children to beno better than 
ae themselves, and used to lap their hands by 
اط‎ way of encouragement when they saw the little 


ag shouting at his heels and Pelting him with 
T! stones. They kept large and fierce dogs, and 
ad whenever a traveller Sur to show himself 
09 in | the village street, this pack of disagreeable 
adi Curs scampered to meet him, barking, Snarling 
ed and showing their teeth. They then would 
TS seize him by his leg, or by his clothes. iust as 
as it happened; and if he were ragged when he 
he camo, he was generally a pitiable object 
ld before he had time to run away. 

le; So now you can understand why old Phile- 
1۹ mon spoke so sorrowfully when he heard the 
j Shouts of the children and the barking of the 

] Coy ve عا‎ 

redogs at ihe farther extremity of the village 
Qu UE „Phere was a 60007 “din which 
y ásted a good while, and seemed to pass quite 
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a a} o . 
| boys and girls run after some poor stranger . 


Jer 


10| through the breadth of the valley. ماپ په‎ 





“Nor the children so rude!” answered the 
«| good old wife. | 
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| " I never heard the dogs so loud !” observed 277 
ys the good old mau. اسم د دمه‎ 


سے 


201 £o. UP ت یک‎ 5 
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اص" صہمب‎ | 
They Bat. Shake their’ heads: one to 3-0 
other, while the noise came neater and f ATON s 
until, at the foot of the little éminence on 5 
which their cottage 4 they s saw two 
travellers approaching on Woot. Glose behind 8 
them came the forge و‎ dogs, jgnarling at their, 
very heels. A little ‘farther off. ran a crowd; E 





of children who sent up Shi cri es, and flung e 


stones at the two strangers with all their a 
might. Once or twice, the younger of the two n 

men (he was a slender and very active figure) i: 

turned about and 06 7 the dogs with ) 


ge staff which he carried in his h hand. His com: 


panion, who was >, Very tail person, walked t 
ealmly along, as if c disdaining to notice eithei h 
the naughty children or the pack of curs 0 C 
manners the children seemed tolimitate. yn 


aka Both of the travellers were very humbly a 


£ children and dogs to treat: them 


“clad, and looked as if they might’ not havé 
money enouzh in their pockets to pay for | a 
night’s lodging. And this, I am afraid, wa! h 


reason why the villagers had allowed thei 


t ; s0 “50019 M 
Come, wife,” said Philemon to Baucis 


“det us go and meet these poor people. NI 
doubt they feel almost: oo: heavy-hearted f 


Climb.the hill.” 
SIRE 
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| 
| Go youand meet them " answered Bau- 
N-'cis, “ while I make haste within door, and 
OF, see whether: we can get them anything for 
Oon, Supper. A comfortable bow! of bread-and-milk 
wo would do wonder: towards raising their 
nds Spirits." NÈ 
eir Accordingly she ا ا‎ a into the cottage. 
wd Philemon, on his part, went forward, and 
ng extended his hand with so hospitable an 
oir | aspect that there was no need of say ing, what 
wo; nevertheless he did say, in the em tone 
e), masinale 
13 — * Welcome, strangers welcome i: 
m, “Thank ygu |" replied the younger of the, 
ei two, in a lively kind of way, notwiths hstanding 
cil his wear ana i and trouble. “ This is quite an- 
9 other 4ئ‎ ceiling than we have met with yonder 
1| in the emcee Pray, why do you live in such 
a bad neighbourhood 7 
| “Ah i", obesrved old Philemon; with a quiet 
û andi benign smile, “Providence put me here. | 
hope, among other reasons, Ancgrder that i 
| may make you what “neh s ' can, tor the 
inhospitality of my neighbours. ” 


“Well said, old father !” cried the traveller, 
laughing; “ and if the truth must be told. my 
sompanion ang myself need some amends. 
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ES JAY (GI Badi, | 
Those children have bespattered us finely with 
their mud-balls, and one of the curs has tdrh my 


) 


: Š یع‎ t | 
ca^ cloak, which was ragged enough already. But 


[ took him across the muzzle with my staff, 
and I think you may have heard him yelr 
even thus far off.” Em 
Pbilemon was glad to see him in such good! 

- zÈ 1 


spirits; nor, indeed, would you have fancied, by 
the traveller’s look and manner, that he was 
weary with a long day:s journey, besides being 
disheartened by rough treatment at the end ol. 
Lt. fe was.dressed in rather an old way, with 
د‎ sort of Cap on his head, the brim of which 
Stuck out over both cars. Though it was à 


> ج 


summer evening he wore a cloak which hẹ 


kepî wrapped Closely about him, „perhaps 
because his under-garments were ٤ r, 
Philemon. perceived, too, that he had oi ] 
singular pair of shoes ; but as it | 
growing dusk, and as the oid : ight 
was none the sharpest, he E BE. EC EH 
tellin what the Strangeness "Cohsisted.- 0 d 
thing, certainly, seemed queer The t : T 
was so wonderfully light and 4 ری‎ 
appeared as if his „fogt sometii 
the ground of their own accord, 


be kept down by an effort. 


was now 






Or could only 
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£ Ca ال )چپ‎ . 
Tused to be light-footed in my youth.” 
said Philemon to the traveller, “ but I always 


found my feet grow heavier towards nightfall.” 


“ There is nothing like a good staff to help 
me along,” answered the Stranger; “and [ 
happen to have an excellent one, as you can 
see." 

7 


. This staff, in fact, was the سن نے‎ 


| staff that Philemon had ever bereta It was 


made of o ive-wood, and had something like a. 


E . ui. 3 : 1 rz 

| lit le pair of wings near the to Two snakes, 
ATG i mee 1 
| carved in the wood, were represented as twin- 


ing themselves about tne stuff, and were so 


ے ہہ 
very skilfully e CER that old Philemon‏ 


almost thought them alive, and that he could 
see them wriggling and twisting. 

“ A curious piece of work, sure enough!” 
said he. “ A staff with wings! It would be 
an excellent kind of stick for a little boy to 
ride astride of! " i 


By this time Philemon and his two guests 
had reached the cottage door. 


“ Friends,” said the old man, “sit down and 
rest yourselves here on this bench. My good 
wife, Bauvis, has gone to see what you can 


Anag pate- FG ي‎ 
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مه 
have for supper. We are poor. folks, but you‏ 
shall be welcome to whatever we have in the |.‏ 
cup- board. "Tea f? 4 2‏ 
The young stranger threw himself care-|©‏ ۱ 
iessly on the bench, letting his staff fall as he: :‏ 
did 80. And here happened something rather jı‏ 
marvellous, though trifling enough too. Thel.‏ 
staff seemed to get up from the ground of ital‏ 
own accord, and spreading its little’ pai i‏ 
p Pa oR:‏ سو 
wings, ‘it half-hopped, half-flew, and eae IA‏ 
itself against the wall of the cattage. Ther‏ 
it stood quite still, except that the snakes‏ 
continued to wriggle. TTE‏ 
Before Philemon could ask any: questions. |‏ 
the elder stranger drew his attention from!‏ 
ihe wonderful staff by speaking to him. i 0‏ 
“Was there not,” asked the stranger in a be‏ 
remarkably deep tone of voice, “4 lake inf. :‏ 
very ancient times, covering the spot wierd‏ 
now stands yonder village ?” 1‏ 
ust In my day, friend,” answered Phile- is‏ 3 
mon : " and yet I am an old man, as you see B‏ 
There were always the fields a d une 1‏ 
E nd meadows, im‏ 
hey are now, and the old trees |‏ 
"oes, andine‏ له the little‏ 
Stream murmuring through the‏ © 
inidst of the valley. My father, nor his father‏ 
erore hi i -‏ 
him, ever saw it otherwise, so far as 1‏ 


| 
| 
| 






5 
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| PHILEMON AND BAUCIS 2: 
1 پا‎ and doubtless it will still be the same 
‘when old Philemon shall be gone and for- 
va. Zotten و‎ 
hel , “That is more than can be safely foretold” 
observed the stranger: and there was some- 
„e thing very stern in his deep voice.. He shook 
his head, too, so that his dark and heavy curls 7» 
of Were shaken with the movement. “Since the 
ry inhabitants of yonder village have forgotten 
the affections and sympathies of their nature, 
`” it were better that the lake should be rippling 
"S lover their dwellings again 1” | ۱ 
The traveller looked so stern, that Phile- 
“mon was really almost frightened, the more 
Miso that at his frown the کا‎ Ê Seemed 
suddenly to grow darker, and that when he 
a shook his head, there was a roll as of thunder 
"in the air. 
"| Buta moment afterwards, the stranger's 
face became so kindly and mild that the old 
‘Man quite forgot his terror. Nevertheless he 
- could not help feeling that this chief traveller 
pus be no ordinary, personage, although he 
00 now to be attired so humbly, and to 
: be journeying on foot. Not that Philemon 
[fancied him a prince in disguise, or any 


(sharacter of that sort; but rather canis 


پا 


دولوم — دو اوه د و —— - 
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| 

exceedingly wise man, who went about th 
world in this poor garb, despising ` wealth 801 
all worldly objects, and seeking everywhere too. 

add a mite to his wisdom. This idea appeara 
the more probable because when Philemos' 
raised his eyes to the stranger’s face he seem v 
ed to see more thought there, in one loolen 
than he could have studied in a lifetime. au 
While Baucis was getting the supper, thed 
travellers both began to talk very sociabl2t 
with Philemon. The younger, indeed, waon 
extremely lively and made such shrewd ana: 
witty remarks that the good old man coll 
tinually burst out a-laughing, and pronounce? 
him the merriest fellow whom he had seen fav 
many a day. ho 
" Pray, my young friend," said he as chend 
grew familiar together, “ what may your nam 
be?” n 
“Why, I am very nimble, as you see 8 
answered the traveller. “So if you call mio! 
Hermes, the name will ft tolerably well” du. 
na a 

ing eller s face to see if he wer 
making fun of him. “It isa very odd لوم ومو‎ 
And your companion there, has he as stran jon 

a one ?" k 
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th “You must ask the thunder to tell it to 
30011 ! replied Hermes, putting on a mysterious 
> took. “No other voice is loud enough.” 
rel This remark, whether it were serious or in 
nest, might have caused Philemon to conceive 
om very great awe of the elder stranger if, on 
okenturing to gaze at him, he had not beheld so 

auch beneficence in his visage. But, undoub- 

thêdly, here' was the grandest figure that ever 
biet beside a cottage door. When the stranger 
yionversed, it was with gravity, and in sucha 
away that Philemon felt irresistibly moved to 
of! him everything which he had most at 
gear. This is always the feeling that people 
fave, when they meet with any one wise 
hough to comprehend all their good and evil, 
16 d to despise not a little of iter 
2 But Philemon, simple and kind- hearted old 
dan that he was, had not many secrets to dis- 
olose He talked, however, quite garrulously 
mi out the events of nis past life, in the whole 
urse of which, he had never been a score of 
opiiles from this very spot. His wife Baucis 
nd himself, had dwelt in the cottage from 
"heir youth upward, earning their bread by 
| onest labour, always poor, but still contented. 
ıe told what excellent butter and cheese 
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Bavsis made, and how nice were the vedd 
ables which he raised in his garden. He 5و‎ 
too, that because they loved one another de 
very much, it was the wish of both that 60 
might not separate them but that they shoul 
die, as they had lived, together. yo 


As the stranger listened; a smile beamelt 
over his countenance and made its expressit 
very sweet. is 


1 | 
“You are a good old man,” said he | : 


Philemon, “and you have a good old wife, 


be your help-mate. Tt is fit that your wish 7 
granted.” 


And it seemed to Philemon just then Es 
the sunset clouds threw up a bright flash fro, 


she وت‎ and | kindled & sudden light in i 
fa 
ppor ready, arm: 
o make apologi 
was forced to Sur 


 Baucis had now got su 
coming to the door, began t 


for the poor fare which she 
before her guests. | 

| iw 
‘Had we known Jou Were coming,” si Wt 
she, * my goodman and myself would hai in 
gone without a morsel, rather than you E hc 
lack a better supper. But 1 took the mi 


0 
part of today" 8 milk to make cheese: and c 
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gel 
saiast loaf is already half-eaten. Ah mo! I 
r dever feel the sorrow of being poor save when 
»apoor traveller knocks at our door. ” 
ou: “All will be very weil; do not trouble 
yourself, my good dame," replied the elder 
007 kindly. “An honest, hearty welcome 
0و‎ a guest works miracles with the fare, and 
is capable of turning the coarsest food to. 
nectar and ambrosia. ' 


! | A welcome you shal! havet? cried Baucis, 
e aud like-wise a little honey that we ‘happen 

1o have kept; and a bunch of purple grapes 

pondes 
9! “Why Mother Baucis, it is a feasti" ex- 
Mojaimed Hermes. laughing, “an absolute feast! 

and you shall see how bravely I will play my 

part atit! Ithink I never felt hungrier in 
my life." 
d Hermes's staff, you recollect, had set itself 

fup against the wall of the cottage. Well, 
„when its master entered the door, leaving this 
33 wonderful staff behind, what should it do, but 
a immediately spread its little wings, and go 
0 hopping and fluttering up the door-steps | 
j| Tap, tap, went the staff on the kitchen floor ; 
j| nor did it rest until it had stood itself on end, 
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with the greatest gravity and decorum, lit 
sides Hermes's chair. Old Philemon, howevoo 
as well as his wife, was so taken up in attemt 


ing to their guests that no notice was given! 


what the staff had been about. 1 
As Baucis had said, there was but a scan?” 
supper for two hungry travellers. In tl 
middle of the table was the remnant of 
brown loaf, with a piece of cheese on one sit 
of if and a dish of honey-comb on the othe : 
There was a pretty good bunch of grapes | 
each of the guests. A moderately-siz: 
earthen pitcher, nearly full of milk, stood at 
corner of the ‘board; and when Baucis hi 
filled two bowls, aud set them before tihe 
strangers, only a little milk remained in thit 
bottom of the pitcher. Alas! it is a very si 
business when the bountiful heart finds 15655 
pinched and squeezed among narrow circum 
tances. Poor Baucis kept wishing that sl. 


_ And, since the supper Was so exceedinglree 
‘small, she could not help wishing that thei 
appetites had not been quite so large, Wh 
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۱ bat their very first sitting down, the travellers 
evooth drank off all the milk in their two bowls 
emt a draught. 
n “ A little more milk, kind Mother Baucis. 
f you please,” said Hermes. “The day has 
لیت‎ hot, and I am very much athirst. 
tl * Now, my dear people," answered Baucis 
in great confusion,“ I am so sorry and ash«m- 
sie? ! But the truth is, there is hardly a drop 
„oore milk in the pitcher. O husband, hus- 
| 0 ! why didn’t we go without our supper ?” 
A “Why, 16 appears to me,” said Hermes, 
; starting up from table and taking the pitcher 
nil the handle, “it really appears to me that 
natters are not quite so bad as you represent 
ü hem. Here is certainly more milk in the 
pitcher. ” 
1 So saying, and to the vast astonishment of 
paucis, he proceeded to fill, not only his own 
bowl, but his companion’s likewise, from the 
"pitcher that was supposed to be almost empty. 
“The good woman could scarcely believe her 
yes. She had certainly poured out nearly 
all the milk, and had peeped in afterwards and 
een the bottom of the pitcher as she set it 


wn upon the table. 





eu 
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“But I am old, " thought Baucis to herse 
“and apt to be forgetful. I suppose I mys 
have made a mistake. At all events, ijf! 
pitcher cannot help being empty now af 
filling the bowls twice over. ” | m 

" Why, what excellent milk !", obi 
Hermes, after quaffing the contents of tin 
second bowl. " Excuse me, my kind. hosta 


but 1 must really ask you for a little more.” M. 


| Now Baucis had seen, as plainly as 7° 
could see anything, that Hermes had turn 
the pitcher upside down, and consequently hi 
poured out every drop of milk in filling i 
last bowl. Of cours : 5 pa 
à rse there.could not possib! 

e any left. However, in Order to let hil 


know precisely how 
کر وج‎ : the case we: Ni 
the pitcher, and made a e as, she lift, 


ut 


a pit gesture as if 1 
b. لو‎ ences bowl, but کات‎ 
ang What that any milk would streaiyh; 
Kata was her surprise, therefor! 
an abundant cascade fell.bubblir a] 
'uis 
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۱ 
| 

rai 

my Stretched out their heads and bezan. t 

pie spili milk. EE په سه‎ 

JN And then what a delicious fragrance the 

ps had! It seemed as if Philemon's only 


cow must have pastured that day on the 


ےس سے 


TUri o 
‘Gn the world. that could be found anywhere. 
tel “And now a slice. ot your brown loaf 
سڈ‎ said Hermes, “and a little of 
| Baucis cut him a slice accordi : y.. and 
though the loaf, when she and hen کے‎ 
°° of it, had been rather too dry and crusty to 
٢ palatable, was now as light and moist, as if 
ا‎ 8 few hours out of the oven. Tasting a 
umb which had fallen on the table, she: 
quud 16 more delicious than bread ever was 
qoe, and could hardly believe that it wasa 
oaf of her own kneading and baking. Yet 
د‎ Other loaf could it possibly be? é i 
1 Rus oh, the honey! I may Just as well let 
ie one without trying to describe how ex- 
| 01816617 it smelt and looked. | 
, Although good Mother Baucis was a 
imple, old dame, she could not but think that 


here was somethi; | ۱ 
d. | hing rather out of the com- 
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mon way in all that had been going on. & ji 
after helping the guests to bread and honey, B 
and laying a bunch of grapes by each of thei fi 
plates she sat down by Philemon, and told hina: 
what she had seen, in à whisper. | 


| 
* Did you ever hear the like ?" asked she. iH 


“No, I never did," answered Philemol 
with e smile. * And I rather think, my dea 
old wife, you have been walking about inih 
sortof dream. If I had poured out the milk 
I should have seen through the business HO 
once. There happened to be a little morei?^ 
the pitcher than you thought, that is all.” ۹٩ 

“Ah, husband” said Baucis, “say whi 
you will, these are very uncommon people !" A 


| “Well,well,” replied Philemon, still فا‎ 
ing, “ perhaps they;are. They certainly 0 
look as if they had seen better days ; and; 


am heartily glad to see them making so cond 


fortable a supper." disc 
Y 
^ ach of the guests had now taken pna 


bunch of grapes upon his plate. Baucis (we 
rubbed her eyes in order to see more clearl!f f: 
was of opinion that the clusters had grow Y 
larger and richer; and that each separate gral? V 
seemed to be on the point of bursting with E 
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p d It was entirely a mystery to her how 
ey, SUCH grapes could ever have been produced 


ei from the old stu : 
" y nted vines t 
im against the cottage wall. nats ا‎ 


le Very admirable grapes these!” observed 
| ermes, as he swallowed one after another, — 
ig pont apparently diminishing his cluster. 

| tray, my good | 
“them 9 8 21 whence did you gather 
"n From mv. ine.” ۱ 
11 رام‎ my own vine, answered Philemon. 
7 7 see One of its branches twisting 
099ص‎ the window yonder. But wife and I 

never thought the grapes very fine ones.” 


Bi. | 

hi I never tasted: better, " said the 

e) ! - guest. 
Another cup of this delicious milk, if you 

Please, and I shall. then have supped better 
han a prince. ” 


0 This time old Philemon bestir 

And took up the pitcher ; for he کے سس‎ d 
discover whether there was any reality in the 
pnarvels which Baucis had whispered tr him 
(kie knew that his good old wife was incapable 
If falsehood, and that she was seldom mistaken 
yo what she supposed to be true ; but this was 
0 very singular a case that hé wanted to see 
| it | with his own eyes. On taking up the 
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pitcher, therefore, he slyly peeped into it, and أ‎ 
was fully satisfied that it contained not s 
much as a single drop. Allat once, however, 
hs beheld a little white fountain, which! : 
gushed up from the bottom of the: pitcher, and 
` speedily filled it to the brim with foaming and 
leliciously fragrant milk. It was lucky thal’ 
Philemon, in his surprise, did not drop tht 
miraculous pitcher from his hand. | 


Zp» 


St. 


ra 


sta2 


"Who are ye, wonder-working strangers ° | 
cried he, even more bewildered than his wif, 
had been. : نې د‎ | 

“Your guests, my good Philemon, and you! 
friends,” replied the elder traveller in his mil 
deep voice, that had something at once swee 
and awe-inspiring in it. “Give me likewise! 
cup of the milk; and may your pitcher nevê 
be empty for kind Baucis and. yourself, an! . 
more than for the needy way-farer |” | 


ype‏ ده هه د وط 


requested to be shown to their place of repost 
The old people would gladly have talked’ wit 
them a little longer, and have expressed tb uj 
wonder which they felt, and their delight û m 
finding the poor and meagre süpper prove f 
much better and more abundant than fhe 
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hoped, but the elder traveller had inspired 
nd them with such reverence that they dared not 
& ask him any questions. And when Philemon 
en, drew Hermes aside, and enquired how under 
ich the sun a fountain of milk could have got into 
ni an old earthen pi tcher, this latter personage 
ni pointed to his staff. 
JR] 748 $ 
ul There is the whole mystery of the affair," 
| quoth Hermes ; *and if you can make it out 
: I'll thank you to let me know. I can't: tell 
: | what to make of my staff. It is always play- 
| ing such odd tricks.as this—sometimes getting 
| me a supper, and quite as often stealing it 
u away. If I had any faith in such nonsense, T 
ih should say the stick was bewitched 10 


36 


| 
i their faces that they rather fancied he was 
l laughing at them. The magic staff went hopp- 
| ing at his heels as Hermes quitted the room. 
| When left alone, the good old couple spent 
1 some little time in conversation about the 
s events of the evening, and then lay down on 
t the floor and fell fast asleep. They had given 
bi up their sleeping-room to the guests and had 


i no other bed for themselves save these planks, 


He said no more, but looked so slyly in 








CC-0. Mumukshu Bhawan Varanasi Collection. Digitized by eGangotri 


لس يي os‏ — 


| 
| 
38 EASIER PROSE SELECTIONS | 
| 


which I wish had been as soft as their own 
hearts. 


| 
j 


"i The old man and his wife were EE. be. 
times in the morning and the strangers like.) 
wise, arose with the sun, and made their : 
preparations to depart. Fhilemon hospitably 
entreated them to remain a little longer, until! 
Baucis could milk the cow and bake a cake 
upon the hearth, and perhaps find them a feu), 
fresh eggs for breakfast. The guests, how: 
ever, seemed to think it better to decomplish i 
good part of their journey before the heat o 

should come on. «They thetefore per‏ 8ا کی 
sisted in setting out immediately, but 25161‏ 

Philemon and Baucis to walk forth with thog 

a short distance, and show them the roat 

which they were to take. | 
“Ah mel well-a-day |” exclaimed Phile' 

mon, when they had walked a little way fror 
their door, “if our neighbours only knew whal 


a blessed thing it is fo. show hospitality 
1 


Strangers, they would tie up all their dogs, ani 
never allow their children to fling anothel 
stone.” : 
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“And I mean to go this very day and tell 
some of them what naughty people they are.” 


“I fear,” remarked Hermes, slyly smiling, 


"wn 


. “ that you will find none of them at home.” 
ii] ہے‎ 189 elder traveller's brow just then 


— 


bly assumed. such a grave, stern, and awful 
grandeur, yet serene withal, that neither 


iil ati 
i Baucis nor Philemon dared to speak a word. 
ad They gazed reverently into his face as if they 


had been gazing at the sky. 


“ When men do not feel towards the hum- 
blest stranger as if he were a brother,” said 
the traveller in tones so deep that they sound- 
ed like those of an organ, “they are unworthy 
to_exist on earth which was Create as the 
abode of a great human brotherhood. 

“And, by the by, my dear old people,”  — 


cried Hermes, with the liveliest look of fur"'^ 
and mischief in his eyes, “ where is this same 
village that you talk about? On which side 
of us does it lie? Methinks I do not see it 


hereabouts.” | ہے‎ Ima 

Philemon and his wife trudged towards the 
valley, where at sunset, only the day before, 
they had seen the Tndadows, the houses, the 
gardens, the clumps of trees, the wide, green- 
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margined street, with Children playing in it ١ 
PSA all the tokens of business, enjoyment andy} 
اتآ ا‎ But what was their astonish. « 
: ze “—there was no longer any appearangid 
: 8 village ! Even the fertile valley, in theic 
: DTN of which AL lay, had “cdased to hayeat 
pm enge In its stead, they beheld the broad! “ 
01806 of a lake, which filled the greater 


basi im 
Do of «the valley from brim to .brim? 


- و٭-٭ سے 


ana reflected the. surrounding hills in its. 
osom with as tranquil an image as if it hadal: 


been there ever since the creation of thein: 


world. For an insta 
tor nstant the lake r mainedael 
perfectly smooth. Then a little breeze sprangPe 
T | 


c wend caused. the water to dance, glitter, وو٥‎ 


g^ ` 
اہی‎ ee early sunbeams and to dashur 
asant rippling m | * 
ee ppling murmur against 7 


Pene 80 strangely, familiar thatidi‏ کر 
as if UN ¢ Were greatly pérplexed, and felt] “‏ 
could only have been dreaming ®‏ 97 


age having lain th | 
n ere. B | 
ا‎ Bt they remembered the Santan Mer 
ا ا‎ and faces and Characters of ind 
— ants, far too distinctly f Uc 
y tor a dream, 


The village had b 2 
een t : 
A o et here yesterday, and now i 


CC-0. Mumukshu Bhawan Varanasi Collection. Digitized by eGangotri | 


| 
| PHILEMON AND BAUCIS 41 
1 it, “ Alas ” cried these kind-hearted old people 
aniwhat has become of our poor neighbours 7” | 
ish. "They exist no longer as men and women," 
netid the elder traveller in his. grand and deep 
theice, while a rollof thunder seemed to echo 
ayeat a distance, 

| ٤ . : i 
80 “And as for those foolish people,” said 
eafermes witha his, mischievous smile, “ they 
im? all transformed to fishes. There needed 
itt. little change, for they were already a | 
adaly set of Tdscal d 
adé | _Tascals, and the coldest-blooded 
010185 in existence, So, kind Mother Baucis 
edhenever you gt your husband have an 
ngpetite for a dish of broiled trout, he can 
ndTOW in a line and pull out half a dozen of 
spur old neighbours.” Dun 
"E Ah,” cried Baucis, shuddering, “i would 

2 for the .world put one of them on the 
ati diron 1 
It * No ” added Philemon making a wr 
| we could never félish them 1” Ta 
d As for you, good Philemon,” continued the 
dp traveller, *and you, kind aucis, you 
el : very eenty means, have ‘mingled so 
„oh hear alt hospitality with your enter- 
oat Of the homeless Stranger that the 
ilk became i Sur 
| an inexhaustible fount of nectar FTA 
SAN 
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and the brown loaf Land the honey Y 
ambrosia. Thus the divinities have feaste! 
your board off the same viands that sw _ 
their banquets on Olympus. You have d v 
well,my dear old friends; therefore req 
whatever favour you have most at heart: 981 
it is granted." he 
Philemon and Baucis looked at one angie. 
and then—I know not which of the two it? 
who spoke, but that one uttered the desit? ut 
both their hearts. Ba: 


“Let us li ivl " 
S live together while we live,’ 


leave the world at the same instant when 


die, for we have always loved one another 
I" replied the Stranger ` | 
majestic kindness. * Now look AE 
AERE towards But 
They did so. But what was their os E 

on beholding a tall edifice of white m re 
with a wide-open portal. 11م‎ Far "lou 
where thei ٣ ble. SER MANU ae 

eir humble resid | 

tool] ence had so ۸ 
war There is your home,” said the strand 
benefcently smiling on them both. «qxethe: 
your hospitality in yonder palace as عئمووا١١ن‎ 
in the poor hovel to which you welcomebne 
last evening.” REN 
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d The old folks fell on their knees to thank 


im, but, behold ! neither he nor Hermes were- 
here. | 
76 d ; : br | 
req, So Philemon and -Baucis took up their 
T esidence in the marble palace, and spent 
heir time, with vast satisfaction to them- 
note! Ves, in making everybody who happened 
it? Pass that way comfortable. The milk- 
a itcher, I must not forget to say, retained its 
parvellous quality of being never empty when 
t was desirable to have it full. Whenever an: 
1onest, good-humoured, and free-hearted guest 
ook a draught from this pitcher, he invari- 
ubly found it the. sweetest and most invigo- 
ating fluid that ever ran down his throat. 
Sut if a cross and disagreeable Curmudgeon 
aappened to slip, he was pretty certain to 
Ti wist his visage into a hard knot, and pro o, 
ounce it a pitcher of sour milk ! 7 ا‎ 
2 pe 
la Thus the old couple lived in their palace a 
great, great while, and grew older and older, 
sand very old indeed At length, however, 
ephere came a summer morning when Phile- 
on and Baucis failed to make their appear- 
înce, as on other mornings, with one hospitable 
smile over-spreading both their pleasant faces, 
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to toS dic guests of overnight ta bre 
fast. The guest searched everywhere اط‎ ] 
top to bottom of the spacious palace, andjt] 
‘to no purpose. But, after a great deal of my 
;plexity, they espied in front of the portal ter 
‘venerable trees, which nobody could rememi 01 
‘to have seen there the day before. Yet tb | 
‘they stood, with their roots fastened deep ine 
‘the soil, and a huge breadth of foliage owie 
‘shadowing the whole front of the edifice. (hil 
"was an oak and the other a lime-tree, Thnd 
boughs—it was strange and beautiful to sefov 
‘were intertwined together, and embraced ene 
‘another, so that each tree seemed to [17 
the other tree's bosom much more than dur 
its own. TE hes 

While the guests were marvelling h T 
"these trees, that must have required at lem 
۵ century to grow, could have come to be! 


‘tall and venerable in a single night, a bre 
‘sprang up and set their intermingled bout ې‎ 
astir. And then there was a deep, br. 


murmur in the air as if the two mys teri 


“I am old Philemon ٠ 
“Tam old Baucis!” murmured the lil 
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f But as the breeze grew Stronger, the trees 
ndjth spoke at once; “Philemon! Baucis! 
flaucis!”"—as if one were both and both 
i lere one, and talking together in the depths. 
mr their mutual heart. It was plain enough 
th perceive that the good old couple had 
) 0 08 their youth, and were now to spend a. 
owiet and delightful hundred years or SO, . 
(hilemon as an oak and Baucis as a lime-tree. 
Thnd oh, what a hospitable shade did they fling : 
ground them! Whenever a wayfarer paused : 
d &neath it, he heard a pleasant whisper of the- 
yenves above his head, and wondered how the 
| : MN should so ‘much resemble words like- 
ese : 


| | 
hi « Welcome, welcome, dear traveller, wel- . 


leome.” 
be! 


a And some kind soul, that knew what would - 
were pleased old Baucis and old Philemon best, 
ا‎ a circular seat around both their trunks, . 
"There, for a great while afterwards, the weary 
"A the hungry and the thirsty used to repose 
_memselves and quaff milk abundantly out و‎ 
he miraculous pitcher. .. - 
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Notes 


. 
MÀ —‏ سم 
سم صس à IQ‏ —— قا وه e.n‏ 


Well-a-day—an interjection expressing grief. د‎ 
Distaff—the staff holding the bunch of wool jJ ۱ 
| in spinning. E 
Meandered—flowed in a circuitous manner. 
Muzzle—the snout of an animal like thate 
| dog. "d 
Hermes—son of Zeus, messenger of the gods, 
Ambrosia—food of the gods. | 
Arbour—a garden nook sheltered among > 
trees, 
Cascade—a water-fall, here it means a continu, 
flow. | 
Trout—a fresh water fish of delicate flavour. 
Gridiron—a device with iron bars on which m1 
is grilled over fire. (Ik: 
Viands—delicious food served. giv 
Olympus—heaven (Olympus is the divine abthin 
of the Greek gods.) ; 


` ead. 
Curmudgeon—a vulgur, ill-tempered person. » 


COMPOSITION Hoth 


| 
Frame sentences to distinguish between .— ffs 


Y 


VN 


uier, quite ; wine, vine ; pause, paws ; mig 
mite ; marvel, marble ; jest, zest » Coarse, cours 


accomplish, accomplice, 


he following in v, 
"Sentences :— جو ہے یٹ‎ 


work miracles : give up : by-the-by. 





| 
E 
| 
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ief. 3. Explain :—Frugal supper; confused din ; benign 
el | ١ smile ; shrewd and witty remarks ; awful grandeur. 
4. Explain:—(7) Not that Philemon:-:--.... life time. 
1 | (zz) What marks.............-. the prince. 


ato (222) There Was.................. sky . 


^ E (?v) That is more------.---.-.-- again. 
4 5< Describe the character of (e) Philemon, (6) Baucis 
| d (c) the neighbours. سے‎ 
: 5 Describe the end of Philemon, Baucis and their 


8 | neighbours. کے‎ 
MC What miracles did the strangers perform ? سے‎ 
“va! hat do you learn from this story ? سے‎ 


| GRAMMAR 


1 
21. Parse the italicised :— 

| It was hardly possible to Rear each other speak. Instead 

giving him food and /odging they have set their dogs 
abthim as their custom jis. Their food was anything but 

ead. They had gone without their dinners any day 
. ther than refuse a slice of their brown loaf. They had 
^ other beds save these planks, which I wish had been as 

ft as their own hearts.! 
| 2. Analyse:—(i) But as far as------.-- sese. need it, 
(#8) The valley..................... «first. 
(sz) They would have laughed......... oot 
| eeesessosseesssoseesseesi cess s Providence. | 
| 8. Change the narration of the speech between 
Philemon and the strangers. 


an E f 
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THE SWEET SINGER OF RA JPUTANI 
Le " 


à | I. Annie Besant | 


Dr. Annie Besant ( 1847—1933) was an Irish | 
who devoted best part of her life to the service of Ii 
She began her public life as a. free thinker. In 1889 
joined the Theosophical Society, and she was the presi ` 
of the society from 1907 till her death. She to! 
| prominent part in the Indian National Movement. li 

was elected President of the Indian National Congres} 
1917. She was a gifted orator and a prolific writer. 4 
greatest service to India was in the Sphere of educil 
Mer religious, social and political writings and spegi 
fill many volumes but the most: interesting for us .. 
Ancient Wisdom, The Wisdom Of the Opnishads | 

Children of the Motherland. BUTS. 1 








of Merata, grandson of J odha, Rahtore RI 
of Marwar, was born a daughter (S. 1573. A 2 
1017). Quite and dreamy, the first wol" 
her sweet baby lips ut 
praises of Shri Krishna. ( Later, as she plajl _ 


with dolls and toys about her, she made th it 
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31—clever and of excesding beauty, yet 


umble and graciously tender to one and_all, 
few to maidenhood with ever-increasing 
3votion to her Lord. “The time is ripe for the 
laid to marry," said her parents, and they 
Jught her fitting husband. But when to 
irabai came word of their intent, straight to 
er mother she nt, and. with little tender 
ands humbly EE ** Mataji, hear : 
ly prayer. Paraméshvara has made men to - 
'orship and to serve Him; In Maya though 
nmersed, yet 'tis not for men to forget Him— 
ae Supreme. Food, drink, and clothing seek 
dose who marry. He'is no longer their first 
dought. Therefore, beloved mother, plunge 
le not into the miseries of marriage." 
| “ Child," the mother answered, “ these are 
Ot fit words for the lips of maids, What 
how they of marriage? Thy parents will 
'hoose the best for thee; thou hast but to 
bey.” ٢ 
| Big tears filled her dark Shining eyes as 
Tirabai turned away. “Alas,” she thought, 
ho will understand that I long for the hard 
fe of the devotee, with its many renuncia- ٦ 
fons. I care nought for the delights that are 
owered upon the Queens of stately palaces. 


: dX جککر‎ at ؟‎ 
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Nay, dear Lord, never will.I forsake worshi 
of Thee. Ever will I live utterly humble ani 
utterly devoted to Thee. Let come what wil 
I vow to serve Theerever, Thy servant, ani 
not the idle Queen of any realm.”  Upa| 
Kumar Bhojraj, son of Sanga, Rana of Mewar 
fell the choice ; then all too soon followed th 
bewildering, gorgeous marriage pageants, ani: 
the new life in her husband’s home. 














But never had. those splendid halls hel 

Rani like this. The rich dainties she pu 
aside and with her own hands prepared simpl 
meals, of which she partook after due sacrifice 
E luxury of softly Cushioned, silken, cous 
œ^ tempted her, but upon a deer skin, £fretah 
on the bare floor, she slept. No palace reve 
was honoured with her presence, abut slt 
gathered round her the sweet matrohs aud 
maids of that court, and tried to teach the 


queenly rose, poured out ri Sitar i 
only the Tai Isi جا‎ annon, perfume; d 
ered iuist bush crowned each ا وجر‎ 
jar 1 i. | 

But the Prince’s brow grew dark will 


displeasure, and he curtly told her that Ranip 
hid not thus. "Kumarji, ‘twas all against aj 
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will that I was forced tc wed thee. To Shri 
Krishna my life I gave. To spend my days 
in His service did 1 vow; other duty have I 
none. And as she passed out from his 
presence her lovely voice Aras back to him : 
* ۱۷ امھ‎ woulds't thou that I do, 
و‎ Lord of: Mewar? 
But to adore my God is all I ask. 
Tf it doth not please thee, Lord of Mewar, 
ot FoF ling me aside, 
AN AC In kingly pride. 7ê 
Rejected by my God, Lord of Mewar, 
Ah—then I die!” 
As the days passed and still Mirabai showed 
no inclination to déviate from the rigid 
course she had marked out for herself, hot 
anger burned in the Prince's heart. | 
Oft when Mirabai: worshipped. In the 
temple, she would fall into deep trance, and | 
xhen she arose from it such exquisite melodies et 


000160 from her lips that the people stood ~. 


entranced, and always greater grew the crowd 7 
around the temple, hoping to catch some of 
that undying song. | 

To the Mughal Emperor reached the fame 


of that ‘song. and he desired to hear it. But 


; 
: 
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۱ ARA MA) V 
how should he dare to visit the highbom 
Rajput Princess, and beg her sing for 1 
* It would lay deadliest insult on the proud 





Rana, and make him a most relentless foe." 
کے‎ an-Sen, clever | musician of ihe court, | - 
^" whispered à way—to go in „Secret, wearing). 

the humble yellow 00 30 none would wee 

them entrange to the temple's sacred: courts. 

They went.“ Gloriously poured forth the ravigh- 

2 ping floods of purest song, and all Fidiant her 
- "exquisite face with ihe ecstasy of her love” Far. 


ps 


^» far, above all sordid dreams, all ruthloss grasp 


monner ےو‎ 


`` of Empire, was borne the thought of the royal 







217 upon that tide of d 
ait eathless music. 
(^. At her feet he humbly bent, and ae 


: Tie 
QURE necklace. ‘In surprise She viewed | 
the handsome jewels; then Said :.. “Mis not 
for Sadhus to posse يز په و‎ 18 not 
Possess, such’ treasures’ 
thou obtained it fairly res. Hast} 
offering." “D is fairly? Otherwise 'tis not fit 
Numa amit the dark waters of ewifi 
oer ed it up as [ bathed. "Tis bui 
2 poor bauble that I offer to thy God ”e—- 


And 1 MATA On مان‎ A 
upon the ety dung. the glittering je wel | 
paê yA یی‎ OF Shri Krish t| 
whispering tónzué: na. Bul} 
18008 soon told the Pri jf 

the splendid orname that SESS Ld MA o! 
the temple. He dem: 0 ere las 
: ed that it er 

brought to E‏ 00 ې 
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him. One in the court had seen that self-same  . 
jewel sold to the Emperor: no thréats could ... 
make him say otherwise.. The Prince rested, / | 
not till he learned how the Emperor had gone 
to, the temple: where his wife worshipped. 
Furious rage tore at his heart. * She is not fit 
for wife of mine, nor to be Monark for future 
Rani.” ر‎ hg, gave orders that she be 
slain. None stirred to obey: greater than 
all fear of him eas Prince was the fear 
ANI 
` of laying. Sacrilegious hand upon a devotee. 
He banished her, to a small house near the 
palace with scant atténdance—but she went 


on serenely. 7٢ ۶1 ra, 





P vot من‎ 
The Prince brooded » ong to discover some 
| vay. to be rid of her At last he sent a box, 
| exquisitely wrought and with message: “Bhakta 
indeed art thou, inflexible in thy E Way. 
As offering is sent this jewel for thy throat.” 
Surprised, Mirabai opened the box. when from. 
(d outsprang a An angry snake and struck her 
| furious]: y. * Kumarji" she calmiy said: “I 
| Offer it to him I worship, an of chandan 
| beads 2” and the horrid writhing ‘thing she 
| placed about her neck, and no harm was , hers. 


hen sent the Prince 4 golden Sup, Süpefoly 


. 4 رہ 
chased” "brim Mins with- deadliest poison: ,‏ 4 
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** This is mrita, drink it" Quietly she tock) ` 
1 “4 : ٭-٭‎ ٦ 
the cup, guaffed its contents, and | said: “ Poison 
ts but the power of God, the ambrosial water: 
that have touched His feet A thousand time f 
water proved the poison; and a few days 
ehe waited other commands. Curt, cruél 
message came: ""Tis not meet for thee to live; 
destroy thyself.” “I obey,” she simply said. 
At night, when only the soft Stars twinkled |: 
greeting, she passed out from the palace gates 
in humblest robes. Straight to swiftly flowing 
Yamuna she passed and Offering herself, ا‎ 
sacrifice, she plunged into the cool waters. But 
there was other work for the devote A d 
shining messenger was sent b XN 
oran inna M: y Him she 
ped: irabai, thy obedi 3 
ARS ا‎ , ence complete, 
: aues to thy husband are Ov 
is other work for thee to d ate 
9. Mankind waits 


to hear that which 
highest Love. Go des hast to teach of | 


Pe u and lift all men | 
She rose from out the 


i thank thee, Prince. Harmless as pürest| £ 
( 


1 
C 
1 
í 
1 





1 
( 


Í 
| 
1 


à 


a 
X 


do her | 


honour. Far ac 8h 
9 wandered ; 


eve ۱ 
١ n unto Dvarka and ever there w | 
Strange rumours to the Prince o Ould come 
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| wandered singing, and he knew that it must 

| be his wife and sent soldiers to slay her 

| where'er she might be.. When Mirabai saw 

| the men approach, she” guessed their intent, 

land, entering the temple, there prostratequizr 
|prayed: “ 0 Lord, God of mercy, Protector 

|of Thy humble. devotees, Lord of all worlds, 
{Thou who art the Inner Self of all, Giver 

( of “life. and death, of all joys and miseries, 
Remover of all fear. Hail! Behold I am before 

Thee, suppliant. Protect Thou me. If it be ١م‎ 
Thy will, save me from mine enemies." The KAN 
men approached torsbizd her, but they saw ہے‎ 
only a blazing, blinding, Light, and, as they vis; 
fell prostrate in fear, a great, voice thundered 
forth: “Go back, O impious ones, who dare ¢ 

to try to destroy ihe, devotee of the Lord." 
‘They hastily departed for Mewar, and men 

cried shame in their hearts upon the Prince, 

| and many openly murmured against him. + 

t to holy Vrindaban, 

ce Melaimed her the 
again to walk the 







-Mirabai came at 
ie the whole popula 
. Moddess of Kailasa, come 
“arth with man. There .she abode, am Be 
| Songs passed along on the lips of a $ a 
the Prince went abroad, he heard ھت‎ 
the wife he had cast away ; he near 
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- a. odies that had sen caught from her Ii 
ee his people h thing from his realm} 
touch the feet of the woman he had sought i 
destroy, whose kingdom was now great 
grown than his, for it was the kingdom ) 
men’s hearts. His ministers besoucht himt 

bring back the giory of Mewar, and his hear 

A Smote him ever more and more 








he go and command her. 
greater than mere earthly Rani. The yello 
AM robe he donned, and made hi 
difficulty to the temple 6 
the rich glory of song. - 
* Give a ms," he begged, 
“A beggar WO 
save blessing." 


“Nay,’tis thou alo 
"In what Way m 


. “By forgiving me,” he cried, and remove. 
his disguise. Maan ~ 


Ah no! she we 


man has hought to give 


“hei ADIT AT | 
There was no for bitterness in thé} 
great heart of Mirabai 1 | 


gitized by eGangotri 
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the crowning glory of Mewar. Many years she 
lived in sweet humility, untiring in her deeds. 
of iove and mercy, and in S. 1603 (A.D. 1547) 
she passed away, her husband dying before his. 
father Sanga. And men reverence her name- 
unto this day. 


1. Murtis—a Hindi word for idols. 

2. Maya—a Hindi word, meaning, worldly attach: 
ment. ۱ 

3. Amrita—a Hindi word for nectar. 

4 Ambrosial waters—ambrosia is the fabled food 


of the gods, which gave 
immortal youth and beauty: 
to those who ate it. Am- 
brosial waters mean the 
heavenly waters which give- 
immortality. 


COMPOSITION 


< Frame sentences to distinguish between — 
Straight, strait ; clew, clue; wed, wade ; wondered,. 
wandered. T کو‎ nS 

x 2e Illustrate the use of tne ٥ owing 1 

Ne entences :— To € rid of ; make one's way. 
Explain :—Rich harvest gathered after many births. 
s of deep, true devotion ; humble and 
graciously tender; gorgeous marriage 
pageants; rich dainties ; deep 
trance; exquisite melodies; ravishing 


T 
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floods of purest song; ruthless grasp 
of Empire; whispering tongues: 


sacrilegious hand ; ambrostal waters. 
4. Explain the following. :— 


(2) Gloriously poured. 
(0) But never ae marble jar 


(c) Mataji DX ې‎ ٠٠٠101156۱6 و‎ of marriage 
Why did not :Mirabai marry ? What reasons did 
she give to her mother for not marrying ? 


S What did Mirabai's husband do to wean her away 
from her devotion ? à 









music.‏ صٔٔٔٔ-؛- ]رز رر رر رر ہیں 


GRAMMAR 


4. ` Parse the italicised :— Mirabai saw the men 


approach. The whole Populace acclaimed her the 
Goddess of Kailasa, come again to walk the earth. 
She who lived bur for worship. A beggar woman 
has nought to five save her blessings. : 

' "^ Analyse: «A, the Prince went abroad.. 


9 


ووی ووهه ه۵0٥"‏ ...هه of “Mataji‏ 


"09000 Pe miseries of marriage." 


men's hearts," 
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. TO HIS MOTHER 
Oliver Goldsmith 


Oliver Goldsmith (1125—1774) was an Irish {by birth. 
At school he was known to be dunce; at college, he just 
managed to get his degree, He tried to be a clergyman, 
a lawyer and a doctor in quick turns, but with no success 
anywhere, Finally, he took to literary work, He was 
always in financial difficulties on account of his extra- 
vagance and the habit of gambling. He was even once 
arrested by his land-lady tor his debts. He was recklessly 
charitable when he had-money. He is said to have died 
£2000 in debt. Nature had made him an exquisite writer, 
dut a poor talker, His bosom friend; Dr. Samuel Johnson, 
said of him : “ No man was more foolish when he had not 
a pen in his hand or more wise when he bad," His Latin 
epitaph contains the following : “He touched every kind 
of writing, and touched none that he did not adorn. His 
famous writings are: The Traveiler, The Deserted 
Village, The Vicar of Wakefield, and She Stoops to 
Conquer. 7 
My DEAR MOTHER  . 

If you will sit down and calmly,listen to — 
what I say, you shall be fully r solved in رم‎ 
avery one of those many questions you have in 
asked me. I went to Cork and cor ed my 
horse, which you prize 80 much higher than 
| Fiddleback. into cash, took .my passage in 
[ @ship for America, and, at n. TEN 
time, paid the captain for my ar a 
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the owner expenses of my voyage. (But 1ta 
happened that the wind did not answer for 


three weeks; and you know mother, that] 


could not command the Es : 
el j 
fortune was, that, : ES, i E 


me, but set Sa i کرت‎ 
WU ۱ Bean S much indiffer idu A 
(aV i£ I had bee ido d 101116 61106 as 
a HI boa d. 6 rmainder of i 







time J emp i “ci 
med mployed in the city and its environ 

viewing everything curious 
one can starve whi 
pocket. | 5 
^ nf 7 
educed 


N 


of _above a h 

Calg) undred mi is 
despair, for I knew I 3 > 9Ut j did not 
road: 4.-— St find friends on the 

a Mia GA Js « > n 
اٹ ای‎ RR Riots د‎ an old and ۶ EM 
be T +02 and faith: | 
often and “ear 891 T college, who had | 
summer with him, ang js mead 3 
| ut eight | 
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AA TO HIS ا‎ - * 
|۴ | 
E miles from Cork. This circumstance of ‘vicinity _ S 


ul و‎ would 6687 on to me نت‎ peculiar 77 4 
jT phasis.) ‘We shall, says he, ‘enjoy the 

„| delights of both city and country, and you 
shall command my aa and my purse.’ qT 


However, upon the way, i met a poor 
woman allin, tears, who told me her husband 
had been Arrested for a debt he was not able 
to pay, and. that his eight children must now | 
starve, bereaved as they were of his indust fry. É 
which had been their only. support. | I thought 
myself at home, being not far from. my good 
friend’ 5 house, and, therefore, “parted with a 
motety of all my dio and pray, mother, 
Sught I not to have given her the other half- 
crown, for what she got would, be of 1158182058 _ ے‎ ۱ 
to her? However, I soon arrive at the man ^ 
gion of my affectionate friend, arded. ا‎ the 
Vigilance of a ‘Hage, mastiff, who fléw at me, 
and would’) have torn me to pieces" "but for ihe 
assistance of ʻa, Woman, whose countenance - 
was not less grim than that. Ot the. dog: yet 
she with great humanity Telieved d qe cu the 
Jaws of this eis and was prevai on to 


Cat try rap my sme “to her master. 


Without su ering je to wait! do weit longg my old 
friend, who was then recovering overing from 


a severe 
“qian AN 
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aya زی‎ 
“fit of sickness, came down ‘in his ,Dighteg, 













nightgown. nd slippers, and .emibraced m 
١ with the most 07 welcome, showed m 02 
and رئیا‎ mea history-of hi his indispos 
[e "ASS assured, me that 0 himsel 
| fortunate i in havin under his roo 
ee ane emost loved on earth, apd whos 
ree with him must, above all: thi r 
ing 

e ute to his perfect ré y. M now E 
746601617 I had not given the poor woman the 
3 d halferown, as | thought all my bills of 
umanity would be rig ual answered b 
i ONSE. man> Great to him 2i 

whole sou] Io ened x him 
op all my distrezsos; 
ROS. Heel, on Owned that I had but one fat 
ninm pocket ; ; but that ۱ 

بر 

tH after weat ing Out ho storm! A Pr if 
myself 6 پت‎ 
1n à safe and HoT ha hab) 


He mad no 
) SER „Answer, but 1 walked d ed About : di 


room, rubbip ing his h 
“This 129; aa شا‎ ands a8 o Bs Oen deep. a deep 200 


to o the & Sy nip 
eti 
a tender heart, w Which ‘loreased ما ہیں‎ em 


foy him, and as th; 
at increas 
ما‎ int 3 mS PUT e 
ns dri 1 to a of s sen ee 
Y KU | ES e S ine | 


Maca 





CC-0. Mumukshu Bhawan Varanasi Colection, Digitized by'eGangotri ^ | 


TO HIS MOTHER 63. 
his ' sommiseration in -words, yine. his, 


2-5 conduc tto Speak for itself: o 


It now approached six o'clock in the- 
evening ; and as I had nr no bréakfast, and: 
as my spirits were Taise my appetite for- 
saath as iy 020900017 Koon At 0 the- 
a Se KANG came into the room with two- 
plates : One spoon, i, and a dirty cloth which she 
laid‘ upon “the table. This a pedrance, without. 
increasing my Spirits, did not diminish’ my 
appetite. My protectress soon returned with: _ 
POMMES 20 VE ند‎ A sm | porringer of sour’ م'‎ 
milk, a loaf of state s reng and the.heel. DE 
of an old chéere-all over crawling with EUN c 
My friend apologized’ that his eet TS bliged" jo 
him to live on sldp5, hat bottor fare re was- 
not in the house دی‎ g, at the same time,. 
that a milk "was certainly oe most: 
and. 7 eight o'clock e again: 
0 Es Sd d P regular life, acolating sthat for- 
his part he ہت‎ lie down with the lamb and 
rise with the,lark. My hunger was at this- 
timo so 7لا‎ sharp. TP that I wished for 
another Slice of the loaf; but was.obliged to go- 
to bed witho en that refreshment TTY 
tertainment . 1 had received: 


lenten en 
1 Bus per as soon as possible : 


3 رع 





me 
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($2 but 


2 tuc 
accordingly, next morning, When sp Spoke of 
going, he did | Not oppose my solution ; he | 


rather commended my design: dding some | 
very sage د‎ counsel upon e occasion. .' To be 
پس په‎ WAT 

sure, ' said he, “the 8 longer yor u stay away from 
-your mother, the more you will grieve her and 
your 00 200017 and possibly they are 
Already afilicted at hearing of this foolish | 
expedition you have n made,” 0 nding 
ali this, and without any hope „9f sofiane 

such a sordid ld heart, I again renewed the tale 
of my distress. and asking ‘how he thought 1 


-could travel above <a hundred miles upon one 


half-crown?” I egged ot x Borrow a ingl z | 
: ہت له کیہ ہیں‎ 
. guinea, which I 4 assur red him should be T 


with thanks, * And you know, Sir,’ said I, rA is 
-no more than I ha 


= Have often done for: you.’ To 
which he firmly answered, 'Wh 
Mr. Goldsmith, th fe rook. ا‎ 


1 have paid you all you ever 5 









.. you witha n لا‎ better one | 
t 0 to 1 | 
'' readily grasped d his pA d to ; 
edc [ 
Ja am er, and from under the bed he pulled | 
کی‎ : — USB 
1 "i 
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a 2 stout oak stick. ‘Here he is,’ said he xa 
te this in your hand, and it will Carry cam 







1 

3 to your mother’s with more safety than such 

E a 06 a3 you ride.’ I was in doubt, when I 

: P. 18 Into my hand, whether I ‘Should not in 

3 ٥ first place apply it to his pate ; but a tap cv 
at at the street-door made the wretch fly to it, 

| and when I ‘returned to the parlour, he 

8 introduced me, as if nothing of the kind had 


| happened, to the gentleman who entered, as 
Mr. Goldsmith, his most ingenious and worthy 
friend, of whom he had so often heard him 
Speak with rapture. I could Sear pl compose Yi 
myself ; and must have ROA indignation 
in my mien to the stranger, who was a t 
counsellor-at-law in the neighbourhood, a man 
of engaging aspect and polite address. | 
gaging aspect and polite address 
After speriding an uns he asked my friend 
and me to dine with him at his house. This 
I declined at first, as I wished to have no 
further coniriunication,.with my hospitable 
r co | _ my p 
friend ; but at thg so icitation of both I at last 
c&tigented’ detérmined as I was by two 
ma ives: bne, that I was prejudiced. in favour |: 
| Pf the looks and manner of the counsellor ; and 
» the other, that I stood in need of a comfortable 
| ‘dinner. . And there, indeed, I found everything 
20 
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Tes 
thet I could wish, abundance without ` pro- 
fusion, and ele Tice without aff tation. 
ectation. Ip 
the evening, when my old friend, who had! 
eaten very plentifully at his neighbour's table 
but talked again of lying down with the lamb, 
made a motion to me for retiring, our generous 
host requested ا‎ take a bed with him, 
upon which I plainly told my old friend that 
he might go home and take care of the horse 
he had given me, but that I Should never re- 
enter his doors. He went away with a laugh 
UE e to add this to the other little 
ngs the counsell j 
plausible neighbour. Eu ev o 
70020208 
i NEL rl و‎ I found sufficient 
spent thies whole dis : T follies ; for here I 
AYO sweet girly to Ps d he counsellor had 
enchantingly the h “ughters, who played |. 
wi ES, ea & S jamay hord ; and. yet it 
time I heard Sis 3 ere the fug 
“time also that either of i Ta ا‎ the وه‎ 


` the tears in silen | dent OT. | 
Ce tric “TS, دد يع‎ - 3 T 

cheeks. e down thei 8 
نون‎ day en شک‎ p 2 es 

= On my goi i Ma Pressed and obliged t tay. | 
ee ihe Counsellor Offered a his | 
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ےھ‎ 

convey rne 
d only took 
۲ necessary expenses on 


purse, with a horse and servant to 
home ; but the latter I declined, an 
@ guinea to bear m 


the road. 
Notes 
1 Corkk—a sea-port in Irish Free State, 
2. Fiddleback—the name of the horse bought by 
Goldsmith, 

3. The wind did not answer—the wind was not 
favourable for 
Sailing. 

4. Elements—the forces of nature, such as wind, 

tide, etc. 


9. Moiety—half. 

6 Cerberus—the name of the huge mastiff. This 
name was given to him because he 
was very ferocious, In classical 
mythology, Cerberus was the many- 
headed dog, keeping a watch over 

: the infernal regions of hades. 

1, Bills of Humanity—accounts of money spent 

in charity. 

8, Porringer—a small basin from which soup is 
eaten. 4 

9. Mites— very small insects often found in cheese. 75... 

10. Slop - a liquid food, such as broth, etc. 


ll Lenten entertainment—insufficient and sparing 
food. Lenten means 


relating to lent, an 
annual fast of forty 

days observed by the 

Christians 
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sail, sale ; esteem, steam; fair, fare ; tail, tale : mien, 
Inean. ut 


(a) This I imputed ۶۶۶۳۶۳۶۶۶۶۶۶۶۶۶ for itself. 
(2) I revealed to him..................... deep study. 


‘Describe the treatment accorded to Goldsmith br} 


t Change the narration of the conversation betwee q 


EASIER PRUSt. SELECTIONS 


Nag—a small riding horse... ,,,; itive  ھ‎ 
Pate—head. NN AT - 
Plausible—seeming to be true and sincere, bw 


not actually soi ^ic! ii: m 
Harpsichord—an old fashioned musical instra. 
ment with a keyboard like the 

modern piano. 


‘COMPOSITION? | © + =% ^ 


Frame sentences to distinguish between :— 













Explain :—Cordial welcome; lenten entertainment; |. 
engaging aspect;. abundance without 
profusion and elegance without affecta | 
tion ; melancholy pleasure. 

Explain the following :-— 


Illustrate the use of the following in sentences ol | 
your own :—bound for ; setisail ; on board; make 
adieu to. jns 4t | 


his friend. 
Give د‎ character-sketch of Goldsmith : 
GRAMMAR | 
Parse the italicised :— 7775. lentenment entertailt 
ment I had received made. me resolve to depart) 
as soon as possible. ‘I: ‘spoke of going. iTht ا‎ 
EET you SH away the more you will grieve 1 
Notwithstanding all this. i 
pense = However I soon ای211‎ | 


7 


Goldsmith and his friend, 


SIR ISAAC NEWTON 
see 
Nathaniel Hawthorne 


On Uhristmas Day in the year 1642, Isaac 
Newton was born at a small village in 
Lincolnshire. Little did his mother think, 
when she saw her new-born babe, that. he 
would by and by be clever enough to explain 
many matters which had been a puzzle ever 
Since the creation of the world. 2 


Isaac's father having died, his mother 
married again, and Isaac was left to the care 
of his good old grandmother, 0 Was Very 
kind to him and sent him to school. 


In his early years Isaac did not appear tc 
و ہا‎ very bright scholar, but was known to be 
‘very clever at making things. He had a set 
Of little tools and saws of. yarious sizes made 
by himself. With the aid ‘of these Isaac con- 
. rived to make many curious articles. The 
"| pee hbourg looked with great admiration at 
| the things Isaac, made; and his old grand- 
| mother, I suppose, was never E weary of talking 
about him. .., 

" He'll make a capital workman one of 
these days,” she would probably say. “No 
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fear but that Isaac will do well in the world, 
and be a rich man before he dies.” 


It is amusing to try to guess what were 
the expectations of his grandmother and the 
neighbours about Isaac’s future life. Some of 
them perhaps fancied that he would make 
beautiful furniture, and that all the rich 
people would purchase it to adorn their 
drawing-rooms. Others, probably, thought 
that little Isaac would be an-architect or a 
builder, and would build-splendid houses for 
the nobility and gentry, and churches too, 
with the tallest steeples that had ever been | 
seen in England.» i 

Some of her friends, 
Isaac’s grandmother to 
ig بي‎ el ma 
mathemati i ٥٥٥ a taste for | 

~ nanos, Which would be ver ful to | 
him in that profession. In کش‎ | 
would set up for 












;no^ doubt, advised 
apprentice him toa| 


It was got 


i 01 i 
liks nor going, not by 


her clocks, but-by | 
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the dropping of water. This was an object of ` 
great wonder to all the people round about 1 
and it must be confessed that there are few 
boys or men either, who could manage to tell 
the time by means of a bow! of water. 

^, Besides the water-clock, Isaac made a sun- 
dial. Thus his grandmother was never at a 
loss to know the hour: for the water-clock 
would tell it in the shade, and the dial in the 
sunshine. The sun-dial is said to bo still in 


, existence, on the corner of the house where 


Isaac lived. If so, it must have marked the 
passage of every sunny hour that has elapsed 
Since Isaac Newton was a boy. It marked 
all the famous moments of his life : it marked 
the hour of his death ; and still the sunshine 
Creeps slowly over it, as regularly as when 
Isaac first set it up./ Yet we must not say 
that the sun-dial has lasted longer than its 
maker : for Isaac Newton will exist long after 
the dial shall have crumbled to decay. * : 
Isaac had a gift for finding out difficult 
things in simple ways. For instance, what 





Ei 


Method do you suppose he took to find out the 
You will never guess: 


re simple. He jumped 
d by the length of the 









| Strength of the wind ? 
۲ Jet nothing can be mo 
| Against the wind, an 


یو - 
- - 
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imp he could calculate the force of a gentl i 
و‎ a gale or a tempest. Thus: even in his 
oyish sports, he was searching out the sea | 





asf 0 2 a ER. i grandmother's home there 
mul which worked 

m ! Sd on a new plan. 

ac was in the habit Of going there oft 


1 from Isaac’s 
WS wag enough 
: What was most 
Of wheat were | 


to set the Sails j 
S 1n motion. 
Curious, if a handful of وا‎ 
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put into the little hopper. they. would soon b 
turned into snow-white flour...: 7; | 

Isaac's friends were delighted with his new 
windmill. They thought that nothing so 
pretty and wonderful had ever been seen in 
the whole world. 


* But, Isaac," said one of them, * you have 
forgotten one thing that belongs to a mill." 


“What is that?" asked Isaac; for he 
supposed that, from top to bottom of the mill, 
he had forgotten nothing. 

* Why, where is the miller?" said his 
friend. NA XM | : 

“ That is true; I must look out for one, 
said Isaac; and he set himself to think how 
the want should be supplied. | 

He might easily have made the tiny figure . 
Ofa man; but then it would not have been 
able to move about and perform the duties of 
8 miller. It so happened, however, that a 
Mouse had just been caught in the trap; and 
88 no other miller could be found, Mr. Mouse 
Was given the post. And a very respectable 
. miller he made in his dark grey coat; 
1 ‘although, to be sure, he had not a very good 
| name for honesty, for it was thought he 
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sometimes stole part of the grain which was. 
given him to grind. | 


As Isaac grew older, it was found that he 
had far more important matters in his mind 
than the making of toys like the little 
windmill. All day long, if left to himself, he 
was either deep in serious thought, or bus 
with some learned book. E 7 


At night, I think it likely, he looked u 
with curiosity to the stars, and Sendai | 
whether they were worlds like our Own, and 
how great was their distance from the = ih | 
and what was the power that kept ME in 
their courses. Perhaps, even in earl lif 3 
Isaac Newton had a feeling that he Sh 5 té 
able hereafter to answer these AT 8:. 


When Isaac was 
mother's second e an eee DE 
wished her son to leave school and ES se 
٥0 manage the farm. Or a vee ee 
therefore, he tried to fix his M m 
n 


becoming a scholar that hi 
th 
back to School, and 7 


University of Cambridge. ae ھچ‎ 
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J have now finished telling you about Isaac 

| Newton's boyhood. My. story would be far 
too long were I to Mention all the splendid 
discoveries he made after he came to be a man. : 
He was the first who found « out the nature: 
of light; for, before his day, nobody could tell 
what the sunshine was cotmpóséd of. 


You remember, Is Suppose; the ‘story about 
the Apple falling op his head, and thus leading 
him to find out the force which keeps the: 
heavenly bodies in their places. When hu 
once got hold of this idea, he never allowed his 
Mind to rest until he had searched out all the 
laws by which the planets are | guided through 
the. Sky. / This he did as well. a8 i if b he had 
gone up among the stars and tracked them i 2 
their paths. The boy had found out how a 
Windmill was made ; the man explained to his | 

fellow-men the machinery of the universe. 
| Did you ever hear the story of Newton and 
his little dog Diamond? One day, when he 
was fifty years old, and had been hard at work 
More than twenty years studying & very 


difficult subject, he went out of his rooni, 
leaving his little dog asleep before the fire. 
On the table lay ê heap of written papers, 
TA all the facts which Newton had 
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found out during those twent 
ars. W 

his master SEXT یئم‎ ap 1 SH 1 1 E 
| | » UP rose little Diamond, ! 
Jumped upon the table and overthrew the 
lighted candle. The papers at once caught 
fire. 
| J ust as they were all burned Newton 
ہت‎ the door, and saw that the labours of | 
3 enty years were reduced to a heap ot Ashes. | 

here stood little Diamond, who had done all 
the mischief. Almost any other man would 


lave had the dog put to death. But Newton 


patted him on the head as kindly as usual 
although grief was at his heart 
littl i Diamond, Diamon » Cried he, “you 
e know the mischief you have done 1” | 


T - پر حر پل امک رک‎ 
his misfortune affedta: his health and 


ra N | 
ra Newton lived to be a very old man and 


` Sained great fa 
me. He wa 
TET S made a member 
liament; and received the iE | 


much to be known. ' 
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| ' «79. Tell 
| . Describe the character o 
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At last, in 1727, when he was eighty-five. 
years old, Sir Isaac Newton died-or rather, 


he ceased to.live on earth. He has left a fame. | 


PNE, VE ہے‎ 


behind him which will be as lasting as if 68 


name were written in letters of light formed. 


by the stars upon the midnight sky. 
Notes X 


Capital workman—excellent workman. 
Drawing-room—a reception room. 


سا سر 


wt 


3 Sun.dial—an instrument for measuring time by ` 


۱ | means oi the motion of’ the sun's 
shadow cast by a style erected on its 
suríace. 

4. Hopper—a square-sidew funnel through which the - 
grain passes into a mill. 


COMPOSITION 


_/L,Frame sentences to Sistinguish between :— 
born, borne; plan, plain; draught, drought, draft . 


bellows, billows, blows ; farm, form. 
A fiusrate the use of the following in your- 


sentences سم‎ 
By and by ; set up ; 


get hold of. | 

43. Explain: :— Capital workman, sun-dial 
T4, Explain the following : —(a) It marked......to decay. 
(6) At last in 1727------sky 


the story of Sir Isaac Newton. 
] Sir Isaac Newton. 


to be at a loss; set in motion 


و 
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Parse the italicised words:— — Zz///e did his mothe 
think. Isaac's father having died, his mother 
married again. 

Analyse :—(2) Little did his mother think-----..-..- 
III ese... Creation, 
(2) Indeed, there was......heard of before, 

. (c) My story would be far too long 
وهه‎ CO be a man. 


Change the martian of the conversation between 
Sir Isaac Newton and his friend. 
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a 
THE MERCHANT OF VENICE 
۶ Charles Lamb 


Charles Lamb (1115—1834) was educated at Christ's 
‘Hospital School in London. In 1795, he became a clerk 
in India House. He led a life of selfless bachelor, 
devoting all his care and concern over his elder sister, 
Mary Lamb (1764—1847), who was a victim of occasional 
insanity. Charles Lamb himself was threatened with mad- 
ness sometimes. They loved to read Shakespeare's plays. 
‘They both read and enjoyed them together, This common 
enjoyment led to the production of Tales from Shakes- 
ipearein 1907. The Merchant of Venice was written by 
Mary. Charles Lamb's name is the foremost in the 
history of the revival of the essay during the first quarter 


‘of the 19th century. He is the author o£ the immortal. 


essays of Elia. ' 


. SHYLOCK, the Jew, lived at Venice; he was E 





2 01 who had Nur n immense fortun 
by lending money at great interest to C 
tian merchants, and @xacting the payment of 
the money he léht with such severity that he 
was much disliked by all good men, and par- 
ticularly by Antonio, a young merchant of 
Venice : and Shylock as much hated Antonio, 
because he used to 16080 money to people in 
distress, and would never take any interest for 
the money he lent; therefore. there was great 
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Poy -— 

1 T^ 

A 1 
eod 


senerous merchant Antonio. 
Antonio was the kindest man that lived. 


Fie was greatly beloved by all his fellow. | 


citizens ; but the friend who was nearest and 
dearest to his heart was Bassanio; a noble 


Venetian, who, having but a small patrimony, 


had nearly اہ‎ 


~ 


d”his little fortune by 


د 
B‏ 


vu TAN Cu AY FAT 1 SEEN 
living in too 06516 a manner.for his slender 
1T cj let 


B : ` Br ےپ وی‎ R 
means, as young men of high Tank with small 
fortunes are too api to do. Whenever Bassanio 


wanted money, Antonio assisted him ; and it | 
,mwSeemed as if they had but one heart and one 


AC. purse ‘between them. 


` dearly loved, whose father, that was lately : 


dead, had left hef $9 e heiress tj a large estate; 
and that in. her father's lifetime he used to 
Visit at her house, 


eyes sent speechless 


| | lessagos, that seemed to 
say he would be no unwelcome suito وځ‎ 
having money to وید دا‎ 

appearance befitting the Joy 


ep e 0 etc. er -of so rich an 
t Antonio t5 aaa 1 
010 to add tothe | 
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enmity between this covetous Jew &ud the 








٢‏ سب e‏ ہے اع ہے سو« که UN BE an‏ ہے MU‏ لن حا لسا 


when he thought he had - 
ob IS Ji X "nes | 
served this lad had Sometimes from her . 


.- 
-- 
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many favours he had 

him three thousand ducati ES he 
Antonio had no money by him at that time 

to lend his friend - ; but expecting soon to have 

some ships come home laden: with merchandise. 

he said he would go to Shylock, the rich 

money-lender, and bortow the money upon the 


Credit of those ships. 


| 20t answer, a 
| said, « Shylock, do you hear ? 





, 9 TM. 
Antonio and Bassanio went together to 


Shylock, and Antonio asked the Jew to lend 
him three thousand ducats upon any interest 
he should require. to bé Paid out of the mer- 
chandise contained in his ships at sea. On 
this Shylock thought withi in himself, * If. 1 cap 
«nce catch „him on „the hip, I will feed 1 fat the 


| ancient étudie I bear him ; he hates our 


Jewish nation ; he lends out money gratis and, 
RE niy 


among tj the merchanig Je rails at 
well-earned bargains, which he calls Sut 


Curs give him!’ Antonio 
| vursed be my tribe af L 1 forg 


finding he was musing. Within himself and did 
and being impatient for the money, - 
will you lend 


the money ?' To this question the Jew replied, 


4 many a time 
| Sign? 4 Anontio, on the Rialt to 


4nd often you 
Moneys and ray 0 ۰ 2nd 


have railed 7 at me about my 
I have borne it with 
SS ګل‎ 


6 پچ کے یک‎ 1 ‘wi GAN 3 da 
CN OO A : 
CC Bey ok haw نے‎ ae by eGangotri 
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SASIER PROSE SELECTIONS‏ کے 
eR GS CRAS ee!‏ 
ee‏ بای 


sE A z2 1 3 | 

aa . د‎ ; MARO 
vod ment shrug, for sufferance is the badge of al! 
cA Our tribe ; and then you have called me unbe.; 


ars you 
ae my help; and youcome to me and 2 
hylock, lend me moneys. Has a dog money ? 1 ! 
~ " ۹ - : 
as possible à cur should lend three thousand 
ucats 7 Antonio replied, ‘I am as like to 


will lend me this money. 


toa friend, but rat 
it to meas toan enemy, that, if T RAE r lend 


^o" oo re 


may with better face ‘exact “the penalty سم‎ 


ok you, said Shylock, “how you‏ کا 
would be friends with you, and have‏ 


| hames you have 
: : Supply : 
tak your wants, and 
Ee E for my money.’ This M 
Sad then Olfer greatly surpris d 1i0 : 
nd then Shylock appir «9 Antonio: 
a dh. » Still pretending kind 
at all he dig vending kindness 
was to gain Antonio’s love. 


your love. I will fo 
ur rget t 
put upon me. T will nae 


ake no i d 
money : o interest for 8 
yer, and there sign in وا‎ him to.& 


: Y In me} و سوب‎ thet: 
thar if he did not repay th IY sport a bond, 


‘a> 


baa Ke 


CC-0. Mumukshu Bhawan Varanasi Nes te Digitized by eGangotri _ 


pit on you again, and | 


teak, you | 















a للت یہ‎ m په‎ 
4 liever, cut-throat dog. and spit upon my Jewi 
1 3 ` IL 
,, Sarments. and spurned at me wi V 
jg gare zo; -purned at me with your foot as 
"A as a cur. Well then, it now appe | 


^ dp US qu و سو‎ a p as 
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41 43 


day; he would forfeit a pound of flesh, to be out 
off from ey o par Of ما‎ _body that Shylock 
pleased. .. L c 


e , 
یں‎ said Antonio; ‘I will sign to 


this bond, and say there is ds kindness in 
ihe Jew. 


Bassanio said Antonio should not sign to 
such a bond for him; but still Antonio i ۱ھ ۔وتزوما‎ 
ted that he would sign it; for that before the 
day of payment came, his ships would return 
laden with many times the value of the money. 
کن ا ان وچ‎ ۴ ^^ 

Shylock, hearing this debate, exclaimed, ‘O 
father Abraham, what suspicious „people these 
Christians are | Their own hard dealings teach 

them to suspect the thoughts of others. I pray 
you tell me this, Bassanio : if he should break 
his day, what should I gain by the exaction of 
the forfeiture ? I say, to buy his favour I offer 
this friendship : if he will take it, so;if not, 
adieu.’ “YG. Ay egy. 


enam? 
At last, against the advice of Bassanio, 


who, notwithstanding all-the Jew had said of 
his kind intentions, c ` did not like his friend 
Should run the. hazard d of the shocking penalty 
‘for his “sake, . Antonio signed the bond, think- : 
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ing it really was (as the Jew said) RE, in 
sport. 


The rich heiress that Bassanio wished to 
marry lived near Venice, at a place called 
Belmont ; her name was Portia, and in the 

3 graces | of her, person and her mind she was 
nothing ‘inferior to that Portia of whom we: 
read, who was Cato's daughter and the wife of | ' 
Brutus. 

Bassanio, being so kindly supplied with 
money by his friend Antonio at the hazard of 
his life, get ! Gut 1 for.Belmont with a splendid 


train, and “attended © by a gentleman. of the . 
name of Gratiano. ` 











Gr tg 


Bassanio proving successful in his ut 
"33 
Portia in à short time consented to accépt of 
him for a husband. 

AMIE 2ST ام‎ p 

Bassanio was so overpower ed with rati- 
tude and wonder at the ER M in 
which the rich and noble Portia accepted (8 
man of his humble fortunes, that he could not. 
express’ his joy and reverence to the dear lady 
who so honoured him by anything but broken 
„Words of love and thankfulness jand taking 
the ri ring, he vowed never to ‘part with it. : 


tk `= Gratiano, and N erissa, Portia's waiting” 
de^ maid, were in attendance upon their lord and | 


ot 2 
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lady, when Portia so gracefully promised to 
become the obedient wife of Bassanio : and 
Gratiano, wishing Bassanio and the generous 
lady joy, desired .permission to be married at 
the same time. 


* With all ng heart, Gratiano, said Bassa- 
nio, “if you can get a wife. 

Gratiano then said that he loved the lady 
Portia’s fair waiting gentlewoman Nerissa, and 
that she had promised to be his wife, if her 
lady married Bassanio. Portia asked Nerissa 
if this was true., Nerissa replied,‘ Madam, it . 
isso,if, you approve of it.’ Portia willingly ` 
consenting Bassanio pleasantly said, ‘ Then 
our wedding feast shall be much honoured by 
| your marriage, Gratiano. 


The happiness of these lovers was sadly 
crossed at this moment by the entrance of a 
r, who brought letter from Antonio 
containing fearful tidings. “When Bassanio 
read Antonio's letter, Portia feared it was to 


j he death of some dear friend, he 

toll him of ما‎ far inquiring what was the 
news which had so distressed him, he said; ‘O 
sweet Portia, here area few, of the unpleas- 
' antest words that ever blotted paper : genile 


lady, when 1 first imparted my love to youI 


$7 ۶7 4 پر‎ 
At 


=! TEE 
an سے .ا‎  á— 





messenge 
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freely told you all the wealth I had ran in my 
veins ; but I should have told you that I had 
less than nothing, being in debt.’ Bassanio then. 
told Portia what has been here related, of his 
borrowing the money of Antonio, and of Anto- 
nios procuring it of Shylock, the J ew, and of 
the bond by which Antonio had engaged to 
forfeit a pound of flesh if it was not repaic | 
by a certain day; and then Bassanio read 
Antonio's letter; the words o; which were, 
Sweet, Bassaniu, my ships are ail lost, my bond to tlie | 
Jew is forfeited, and since in paying ii is impossible 1 
should live, I could wish to see you at my death," 








notwithstanding, use your pleasure ; if your love for J 


me Wu Persuade you to come, let not mu letter? O: 

A A said Portia,‘ dispatch all: 

you shall have gold 1‏ : 620106 : تر 
money twenty times Over, before this:‏ 


: د‎ p اما‎ Shall lose a hair by my Bassanio’s 
autt : and as you are sg dearly bought, | will 


dearly lovs you. 
be married to Ba 


Portia then said she would 

- 8. E Ssanio 7 ۲ =~ , 

give hima Seat ri 1 before he set out, to, 
Bat to her monev : and that 


same day thi 
y they were married, and Gratiano 


was also marri 
ed t : : 
to Nerissa. and 53882110 | 


and Gratiano, the instant they were married. :! 


` ' " 






1 
| 

d 8 
A 
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set out in great haste for Venice, where 
Bassanio found Antonio in prison. ٠ 

Theday of payment being past the cruel 
Jew would not accept of the money which 
Bassanio offered him, but insisted upon having 
a pound of Antonio’s flesh. A day was appoin- 
ted to try this shocking case before the duke 
of Venice and Bassanio awaited in dreadful 
suspense the event of the trial. 

When Portia parted with her husband she 
spoke cheeringly to him, and bade him bring 
his dear friend along with him when he 
returned ; yet she feared it would go hard with 
Antonio, and when she was left alone, she 
began to think and consider within herself, if 
she could by any means be instrumental in 
saving the life of her dear Bassanio s friend ; 
and notwithstanding when she wished to 
honour her Bassanio, she had said to him with 
such a meek and wife-like grace, that she would 
submit in all things to be governed by his 

t being now called forth 
superior wisdom, yet Deine 5 
into action by tho- Dou له‎ hang مس‎ 
husband's friend, she did nothing doubt her 

the sole guidance of her 
own powers, and by : 
own true and perfect judgment, at once 
resolved to go herself to Manico: and speak IB 


Antonio's defence. . l 
E Aft OQO : 
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| Portia had a relation who was a counsellor 
in the law: to this gentleman, whose name 
was Bellario, she wrote, and stating the case 
to him desired his opinion, and that with his 
advice he would also send her dress worn b 

۵ counsellor. When the messenger سیت‎ 
ne e pu letters from Bellario of advice how 
E Ec ion also ere. ything necessary for 


Portia dressed herself and her M d 


Nerissa in men's apparel, and putting on the ' 


robes of a counsellor, she took Nerissa al 
with her as her Clerk; and settin ae 
immediately, they arrived at Venice d iud 
very day of the. trial. The case e 2 
Going to be heard before the duke and se fa 
of Venice in the Senate-house, when es 
entered this high court of justice and Edge 
a letter from Bellario, in which th n Cu 
counsellor wrote c to the duke de Erde 
AN Sod come himself to SES xs 
Prim , 2 that he was prevented m 
p se he requested that the lea : 
ung doctor Balthasar (s0 he called Pos 
might be permitted to plead in TE 
This the duke Sranted, much wonder; 
the youthful appearance of the stranger d 0 
. ۷ 
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, was prettily disguised by her counsellor - 
robes and her large wig. 
. And now began this important trial. 
Portia looked around her, and she saw the 
| merciless Jew ; and she saw Bassanio, but he 
knew her not in her disguise. He was 
standing beside Antonio, in an agony of 
| distress and fear for his friend. 
| The importance of the arduous task 
Portia had engaged in gave this tender lady 
courage, and she boldly proceeded in the duty 
she had undertaken to perform; and frst of 
„all she addressed herself to Shylock; and 
' allowing that he hada right by the Venetian 
law to have the forfeit expressed in the bond, 
she spoke so sweetly of the noble quality of 
mercy, as would have softened any heart but 
the unfeeling Shylock’s; saying, that it 
dropped as the gentle rain from heaven upon 
the place beneath; and how mercy was a 
double blessing, it blessed him that gave. 
and him that received it; and how it 
became monarchs better than their crowns, 
| being an attribute of “tod Himself; 7 ihar 
earthly power came nearest to Go x 5 
| proportion as mercy tempered I M و‎ 
|5he bid Shylock remember that as we a^ pray 
for mercy, that same prayer should teach us to 





PS 
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show mercy. Shylock only answered her by 


desiring to have the penalty forfeited in the | 


bond. “Is he notable topay the money 7 


asked Portia. Bassanio then offered the Jew. 


the payment of the three thousand ducats as 
many times over as he should desire ; which 
Shylock refusing, and still insisting upon 
having à pound of Antonio's flesh, Bassanio 


begged the learned young counsellor would. 


endeavour to wrest the law a little to save 
Antonio’s life. But Portia gravely answered: 
that laws once established must never a: 
altered. Shylock hearing Portia say that the 
law might not be altered, it seemed to him 
that she was pleading in his favour, and he 
said. * A Daniel is come to judgment | O wise 
young judge, how I do honour you! How 
‘much elder are you than your looks! ’ | 
Portia now desired Shylock tolet her look 
at the bond : and when She had read it i 
said," This bond is forfeited, and by this the 
Jew may lawfully claim a pound of flesh, to 
be by him Cut off nearest Antonio’s Heart? 
Then she said to Shylock, * Be Merciful : re 
the money, and bid me tear the bond’ B t no 
mercy would the cruel Shylock show : m lié 


said, ‘By my soul I swear, there is no power in | 


the tongue of ma 
gu nto alter me.—: Why thon 
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Antonio, said Portia,* you must prepare your 
bosom for the knife, and while Shylock was 
sharpening along knife with great eagerness 
to cut off the pound of flesh, Portia said to 
Antonio, ‘Have you anything to say ?' Antonio 
with a calm resignation replied, that he had 
but little to say, for that he had prepared his 
mind for death. Then he said to Bassanio, 
‘Give me your hand, Bassanio! Fare you 
well! Grieve not that I am fallen into this 
misfortune for you. Commend me to your 
honourable wife, and teil her how I have 
loved you ! ' Bassanio in the deepest affliction 
replied, ‘Antonio, I am married to a. wife, who 
is as dear to me as life itself, but life itself, my 
wife, and all the world, are not esteemed with 
me above your life: 1 would lose all, 1 6 
sacrifice all to this devil here, to deliver you. 
Shylock now cried out impatiently, ‘We 
trifle time: I pray pronounce the sentence.’ 
And now all was awful expectation in the 
Court, and every heart was full of grief for 


Antonic. 

Portia asked if the scales were ready to 
weigh the flesh; and she said tothe Jew, 
‘Shylock, you must have some surgeor by, lest 
he bleed to death. Shylock, whose whole 
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intent was that Antonio should bleed to death, 
said, ‘It is not so named in the bond.’ Portia 
replied, ‘It is not so named in the bond. but 
, what of that ? It were good you did so much 
for charity. To this all the answer Shylock 
would make was, * I cannot find it ; it is not in 
the bond.’ ‘Then,’ said Portia, ‘a pound of Anto- 
nio’s flesh is thine. The law allows it, and the 
court awards it. And you may cut this flesh 
from off his breast. The law allows it, and the 
court awards it.’ Again Shylock exclaimed, 
` O wise and upright judge! A Daniel is come 
to judgment!’ And then he sharpened his 
long knife again, and looking eagerly on Anto- 
nio he said, ‘ Come, prepare ! ’ 

‘ Tarry a little, Jew,’ said Portia, ‘ there is 
something else. This bond here gives you no 


drop of blood: the words expressly are, “a. 


pound of flesh.” Tf in the cutting of the pound 
of flesh you shed one drop of Christian blood, 
your lands and goods are by the law to be con- 
fiscated to the state of Venice.’ Now as it was 
utterly impossible for Shylock to cut off the 
pound of flesh without shedding some of Anto- 
nio's blood, this wise discovery of Portia’s that 
16 was flesh and not blood that was named in 
the bond, saved the life of Antonio ; and all 
admiring the wonderful sagacity of the young 


CC-0. Mumukshu Bhawan Varanasi Collection. Digitized by 557 








THE MERCHANT OF VENICE 99 


counsellor, wno had so happily thought of this 
expedient, plaudits resounded from every part 
of the senate-house ; and Gratiano exclaimed 
in the words which Shylock had used, ‘ O 6 
and upright judge ! mark, Jew, a Daniel is come 
to judgment ! ' 

Shylock, finding himself defeated in his 
cruel intent, said with a disappointed look. 
that he would take the money ;and Bassauio, 
rejoiced beyond.. measure at Antonio's. 
unexpected deliverance, cried out, “Here is the: 
money!’ But Portia stopped him, saying softly: 
‘There is no haste; the Jew shall have nothing 
but the penalty : therefore, prepare, Shylock to: 
cut off the flesh ; but mind you shed no blood : 
nor do not cut off more nor less than just a 


- pound; if the scale turn but by the weight of a 


single hair, you are condemned by the laws of 


Venice to die, and all your wealth is forfeited 
to the senate.’ ‘Give me my money, and let me 
go, said Shylock. “I have it ready, said 
Rassanio, ‘here it is. 

Shylock was going to take the pn ps 
Portia again stopped him, saying, dug 8 
Ihave yet another hold upon you. : y the 
laws of Venice your wealth is forfeite to t he 
state, for having conspired against the life of 
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one of its citizens, and your life lies at the 
mercy of the duke; therefore down on your 
knees, and ask him to pardon you.’ 


The duke then said to Shylock. ‘That you 
may see the difference of our Christian Spirit, 
I pardon you, your life before you ask it; half 
of your wealth belongs to Antonio, the other 
half comes to the state.’ 


The generous Antonio then said that he 
would give up his share of Shvlock's wealth, if 
Shylock would sign a deed to make it Over at 
his death to his daughter and her husband ; for 
Antonio knew that the Jew had an only 
laughter who had lately married against his 
consent to a young Christian, named Lorenzo, 
a friend of Antonio's, which had so offended 
Shylock that he had disinherited her. 


The Jew agreed to this: and being thus dis- 
appointed in his revenge, and despoiled of his 
riches, he said, ‘I am ill. Let me go home: 
send the deed after me, and I will sign over 
half my riches to my daughter.'—' Get thee 
gone, then,’ said the duke, ‘and sign it: and if 


you repent your cruelty and turn Christian, : 


the state will forgive you the fine of the other 
‘half of your riches.’ 
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a a EN dux 
dio wisis foe then highly praised 
mae ulty of the young 
counsellor, and invited him home to dj 
Portia who meant to retur od 
n to Belmont before 
her husband, replied, ‘T humbly thank your 
grace, but I must away directly. The duke 
said he was.sorry he had not leisure to stay 
and dine with him ; and turning to Antonio 
he added, *Reward this gentleman ; for in ns 
mind you are much indebted to him.' 

The duke and his senators left the court, 
and then Bassanio said to Portia, *Most 
worthy gentleman, I and my friend Antonio 
have by your wisdom been this day acquitted 
of grievous penalties, and I beg yóu will 
accept of the three thousand ducats due unto 
the Jew.’ ‘And we shall stand indebted to 
you over and above, said Antonio, ‘in love 
and service evermore.’ 

Portia could not be prevailed upon to accept 
the money; but upon Bassanio still pressing 
her to accept of some reward, she said, ‘Give 
me yourgloves; I will wear them for your 
sake’; and then Bassanio taking off his gloves 
i 8he espied the ring which she had given him 
| unon his finger : now it was the ring the wily 


| ST set a e 


wana es مهم‎ a ea سے‎ 
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lady wanted to get from him to make a merry 
jest, when she saw her Bassanio again, that 


made her ask him for his gloves ; and she said 


when she saw the ring, ‘and for your love 1 
will take this ring from you.’ Bassanio was 
sadly distressed that the counsellor should ask 
him for the only thing he could not part with 
and he replied in great confusion that he conii 
not give him that ring, because it was his wife’s 
gitt and he had vowed never to part with it: 
but that he would give him the most valuable 
ringin Venice, and find it out by proclamation. 
On this Portia affected to be affronted left 
the court, saying, ‘You teach me, sir, how a 
beggar should be answered.’ 


"Dear Bassanio, said Antonio, ‘let him 
have the ring; let my love and the great 
service he has done for me be valued against 
your wife's displeasure.’ Bassanio, ashamed to 
appear so ungrateful, “Fie ded, and sent 
Gratiano after Portia with the ring ; and then 


the clerk Nerissa, who had also given Gratiano 
a ring, begged ,his rine and Grati 
ate et peu ratiano (oot 
601 ü i 1 i 
oo Ms e Dui one In generosity by his 
gave it to her. And there was laughing 
among these ladies to think, when they got 
na how they would tax their husbands 
AA met 7يا‎ 


A 1 ٠ 
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with giving away their rings, and swear that 
they had given them as a present to some 
woman. 

. Portia, when she returned, was in that 
happy temper_of mind which never fails to 
attend the Gdnsciousness of having performed 
. 4 good action; her cheerful Spirits enjoyed 
everything she saw: the moon nevor seomed 
to shine so bright bofore; and when that 
pleasant moon was hid behind a cloud, then a 
light ‘which she saw from her house at 
Belmont as well pleased her charmed fancy, 
and she said to Nerissa, ‘That light we see is 
burning in my hall; how far that little candle 
throws its beams, so shines a good doedina 
naughty world’: and hearing the sound of music 
from her house, she said, ‘Methinks that music 
sounds much sweeter than by day.’ 

And now Portia and Nerissa entered the 
house, and dressing themselves in their own 
apparel, they awaited the arrival of their hus- 
bands, who soon followed them with Antonio; 
and Bassanio presenting his dear friend to the 
lady Portia, the congratulations and welcomings 
of that lady were hardly over, when they 
perceived Nerissa and her husband quarrelling 

in a corner of the room. ‘A quarrel already?’ : 
Ti uy i 
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said Portia, ‘ What is the matter?’ Gratiano 
replied, ‘Lady, itis about a paltry gilt ring 
that Nerissa gave me, with words upon it like 


the poetry on a cutler's knife: love me, and leave ` 


me not.’ 


‘What does the poetry or the value of the 
ring signify?’ said Nerissa. “You swore to 


me when I gave it to you, that you would keep ` 


it until the hour of death;and now you say 
you gave it to the lawyer's clerk. I know you 
gave it toa woman.'—‘ By this hand,’ replied 


Gratiano, اک‎ gave it to a youth, a kind of boy, 


TF 


a little scrubbed boy, no higher than yourself; 
he was a clerk to the young counsellor that by 
his wise pleading saved Antonio’s life: this 
prating boy begged it for a fee, and I could not 
. for my life deny him.’ Portia said, ‘You were 
to blame, Gratiano, to part with your wife's 
first gift. I gave my lord Bassanio a ring, and 
I am sure he would not part With it for al] the 
world.’ Gratiano, in excuse for his fault, now 
said, ‘My lord Bassanio gave his ring away to 
the counsellor, and then the boy, his clerk, that 
took some pains in writing, he begged my ring.’ 

Portio hearing this seemed ver 


reproached Bassanio for giving away her 
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ring; and she said Nerissa had taught her what 
00 believe, and that she knew some woman had 
the ring. Bassanio was very unhappy to have 
so offended his dear lady, and he said with 
great earnestness, ‘No, by my honour, no 


. woman had it, but a civil doctor, who refused 
. three thousand ducats of me and begged the 


ring, which when I denied him, he went 
displeased away. What could I do, sweet 
Portia? I was so beset with shame for my 
seeming ingratitude, that I was forced to send 
the ring after him. Pardon me, good lady ; 
had you been there I think you would have 
begged the ring of me to give the worthy 
doctor.' کے‎ 


‘Ah!’ said Antonio, ‘I am the unhappy 
cause of these quarrels.’ 

Portia bid Antonio not to grieve at that he 
was welcome notwithstanding; and then 
Antonio said, ‘I once did lend my body for Bas- 
sanio's sake; and but for him to whom your 


, husband gave the ring I should have now been 


dead. I dare be bound again, my soul upon 
the forfeit, your lord will never more break 
his faith with you.—‘Lhen you shall be his 
surety,’ said Portia; ‘give him this ring, and 
bid him keep it better than the other.’ 
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When Bassanio looked at this ring, he was 
strangely surprised to find it was the same he 
gave away ; and then Portia told him how she 
was the young counsellor, and Nerissa was her 
clerk sand Bassanio found, to his unspeakable 
wonder and delight, that it was by the noble 
courage and wisdom of his wife that Antonio's 
life was saved. 


And Portia again welcomed Antonio, and 
gave him letters wrhich by some chance had 
fallen into her hands, which contained an 
account of Antonio's ships, that were supposed 
lost, being safely arrived in the harbour So 
these trazical beginnings که‎ this : rich 
merchant's story were all forgotten in th | 
unexpected good fortune Which ensued: i 
there was leisure to laugh at the ! E 
adventure ot the rings, and the h d 
did not know their Own wives: 
A swearing, in a sort of rhymin 


Gratianc 
& speech, 


—— while he lived, ne’d fear no other thin 
SO sore as keeping safe Nerisga’s ring d 
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1. Ducats—a gold coin formerly current in Italy, 
| equal to nine shillings each. 
2. Catch one on the hip—get advantage over 
some one. The meta. 
phor is taken from 
wrestling. 
3. Signior—(Pro. Sen’ yor)an epithet added before 
an Italian gentleman's name, 
| 4. Rialto—the name of a famous bridge over the 
| Grand Canal in Venice, It was always 
crowded with merchants, being an im. 
portant business centre. 
| 9. Abraham—the father of the Hebrew people. | 
| G Cato's daughter—Portia, Cato was a very 
| distinguished general and 
T citizen of Rome, born in 95 BC. 
7. Brutus—Marcus Brutus (85—42 B. C.) a highly 
respected and learned citizen of Rome. 
| 8. Suit—seeking of woman's hand in marriage, 
| 9. Senators—State councillors, The Senate was 
۱ the State Council in ancient Rome. 
10 Daniel—was one of the Jews carried to Babylon 
where he gained a high position in the 
court by his uprightness and integrity. 


ll. Plaudits—cheers and clapping of hands. 
2 Cutler—a dealer in knives. 

18. Scrubbed—dwarfed, not fully grown. 
4M. Civil doctor—a doctor of civil laws. 
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COMPOSITION 


na sentences to distinguish between :—‏ و 

Soul, sole ; heir, air ; Sake, shake; pail, pale; vein, 
wane, vain ; rain, rein, reign ; councillor, counsellor ; 
weigh, way ; shed, shade ; naughty, knotty ; refuse, 
deny. 

llustrate the use of the following in your - 

sentences :— ud 
Catch on the hip ; feed fat one's grudge; rail at; 
run the hazard; set out ; Part with ; make over ; | 
prevail upon. 

8. Explain —Drsadful suspense ; awful expectation : | 

arduous task ; calm resignation. | 

4. Explain the following : — 

(2) Saying, that it dropped as the gentle ۲810+... 

SUG: ...........Pray for mercy. 


(0) Antonio was the kindest man. ---..... in Italy.- | 
اص‎ Describe the trial scene. 


pec Give a character Sketch of (2) Portia, (22) Shylock, 


(242) Antonio, (zv) Bassanio. 


| 
GRAMMAR | 


1. Parse the italicised :—He bade him 
Let him ave the ring. 
2. Analyse (2) y Shylock........................ Antonio $ 
` (2) “ Bassanio was SO overpowered......... 
رر یمم پوووہ‎ ese ith it." . Y 
(227) When Bassanio looked at the rng ».— 
Umm life: was sayed,” 32 
8. Change the narration of the Speech on mercy 
delivered by Portia. 
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THE CZARINA'S VIOLET 
Quiller-Couch 
Sir Arthur Quiller Couch was a Professor of English 


literature at the Cambridge University. He distinguished 
himself by writing short stories, essays, criticisms and 


anthologies of poems. Ozford Book of English Verse ` 


is one of his very popular books. ' 

Once upon a time the German Emperor 
wished to be at peace with the Czar of Russia. 
He was at peace already—but he wished to be 
more so; because he was old, and old men desire 
to see peace all around them. (It makes the 


. settling up of their worldly affairs so much 


easier; and when they die people say: “There 
went one who saw the folly of quarrelling |’) 
But unfortunately he was so infirm with 
age that he could nof risk the journey to 
St. Petersburg. So inhis place, with a letter 
of apology, he sent his Chancellor — who was 
no other than the famous Prince Bismarck. 


Prince Bismarck arrived at St. Petersburg 
late at night. When he reached the palace, 
the Czar had gone to bed. But the Lord 


in was up eT 
Chamberlai ho wn to a magnificent 


after which he was § کا‎ 


bedroom. with “bright fire burning — for 
Russia is a cold country- 
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and gave him supper, — 





هه 


his clothes, to take a walk in the park. 

But early as Prince Bismarck was, the 
Czar's Guards Wereearlier. At every corner 
of the great palace, at the point where every 
two alleys divided, and at intervals along 
every well-kept aveny -he found a tall soldier 
planted.. As he passed, each soldier saluted 
raising his rifle to the * present ” in five dis- 


tinct and accurate motions. (And this annoyed | 


Prince Bismarck, because the birds were 
singing all the time, and the dew Sparkling 


kd 


on the grass and moreover, he wanted. 


' to be alone to collect his thoughts for the 


Czar would certainly send for him after break. 


fast, and there were 200098 nice points to be 
discussed before the Treaty could be agreed on.) 


“These Guards are a nuisance E said 
1 i ٤ —À o eA 1 م‎ 
Prince Bismarck to himself. < Moreover their 
uniform clashes in colour with the petunias. 


ود —— ہے — 
ہے سد 


There is more wealth than EER hin this 
Country. ” 


(He, walked on and On, until at length it 
really seemed that he was free of their atten- 
tions. For he came to an avenue of pine trees 
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along which no sentries were visible ; and at. 
the end it opened upon a level ‘stretch « of turf, 
the like of which he had never seen for 
smoothness or beauty.) 

“This is better,” he began. But “Oh, con- 
found it." He went on, as his eyes fell on 
yet another soldicr who stood stiffly, almost 
(but not quite) in the centre of the grass plot. 

He was moving on i impatiently, when it 
struck him as curious that a soldier should be 
posted just "just there. He wanted to be alone, to 
compose his opening remarks to the Czarj yet 
in all his life he had never been able to pass 
by anything he did not understand — which 
was another secret of his success) So he went 
up to the soldier, who presented arms in five 
distinct motions accurate as clockwork. 

“Excuse me, my man," said Prince 
Bismarck ; “but what are you doing here?" 

*tTow should I know,” said the soldier, who 
| happened to be a Finn, and had not yet iearnt 
Court address. 

“But this: is curious," said Bismarck, 
'" looking about him. “If you were standing 
| guard by the walk, now or even in the centre 
4 of this piece of turf—though I don't see what 


| purpose that would serve—" 
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“I stand where I. am told to stand, ". 
answered the soldier, somewhat angry at being 
Criticised by astranger. 

“And who told you to stand here ?" 


“Why the sergeant, to be sure.” 

This was all Prince Bismarck could learn. - 
He walked on. But, as he returned to the 
palace, there was the soldier still posted, as 
patient as ever, and guarding nothing at all. 


After breakfast he was sent for and held a 
„ong conversation with the Czar, who: towards c 
"the end of it began to wonder how a man so 

absent-minded had contrived to make himself ` 
a European reputation. of the first class. 

“I am afraid " said the Czar at length, very 
politely, “I have the misfortune not to make 
my point clear, if it be a question of how 1 
station my soilders in Poland.” PGA) Bel 

* [n the middle of grass-plots |" interrupted | 
Prince Bismarck. T = 

The Czar started. «17, FT 


1 humbly-beg your Imperial Majesty's. 
pardon]? cried Prince Bismarck, recollecting., 
himself and sitting up with a jerk. “The fact : 

. is, Isaw something this morning which so | 


i 
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puzzled me that it has been weighing on my 


mind ever since." 

«Indeed ?" said the Czar. “ May one as 
what this was? for we desire to study our 
guest's comfort in everything." E 

Bismarck tol 02 | e AX up 

The Czar frowned for he was considering” 
“Beyond the pine avenue, you say ? That 
must be the old archery, ground. Why, yes | 
Now I come to think of it, there is a guardsman 
just in that place. I must have passed him 
hundreds of time ; but it never occurred to _ me 
er what he was doing there. Let us. 


go and ask him!" suggested the Czar brightly. 


“We can let the Treaty wait until this 
afternoon.” 

They walked out to the archery-ground 
together. The guard had been relieved, but 
there stood a soldier, though a different one, on 
precisely the same spot; and he saluted 
precisely 5 all the others had splen. 

«Why are you standing here? demanded: 





EE trembled a good deal, but con-‏ ا 
fessed that he did not know. The sergeant‏ 
was sent for, but he knew as little as the soldier-‏ 
He went in turn to summon his captain, who‏ 
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colud only say that every sentinel was posted 
under the Colonel's directions. This meant 
. sending for the Colonel of the Guard. 

The Colonel explained that in disposing the 
sentinels he rigidly followed a plan drawn up 
by his predecessor (an eminent Field Officer, 
since deceased), and approved by the War 
Ministry of that day, after consultation with 


‘the Ministry of the Interior. Nae 


“Do you tell me that you have never shifted 

‘a single one, in all this time?” asked the Czar, 
“May it please you, sire, not one in al] 

. these twelve years,” answered the Colonel of 
the Guard with evident pride. He mentioned 
the length of his service, laying a littlo stress 
upon it because the promotion lists had over- 
looked his name, and ho had almost begun to 
think his merits forgotten. “Not a Single 


man, sire, by so much as a foot,” said the 


Colonel of the Guard.) 
S N د‎ 
We will look into this after luncheon, " 


said the Czar somewhat hastily — for he did 
not wish Prince Bismarck to think his army 
at any point inefficient. “Meanwhile let a 
despatch be sert to the Minister for War. I 
wish to be informed why this man is standing 


On this grass plot.” 
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A pretty to-do there was when this 
message reached the Ministry! The Minister 
for War himself sat for two hours in consulta-. 
tion with all the oldest Field Marshals he could 
summon at short notice: and as for the- 
Secretaries and Clerks of the department, they 
tumbled over one another as they hunted: 
Shrough pigeonholes, dived into despatch boxes, 
dossiers, wastepaper baskets. The dust was. 
terrific: it kept them sneezing all the while. 


` THE CZARINA'S VIOLET 109 
| 
| 


bed-ridden, besides being very deaf. The 


| 
The senior Field Marshal of the Empire was: 
| Minister had to take a cab and call upon him. 


| “Yes, yes," said the Senior Field 
| Marshal, misunderstanding. “The Emperor 
wants to know exactly how I managed to beat 
the Turks, fifty-five years ago. Wall, 
that is satisfactory, because none of the: 
histories describe it accurately." 


— —À .. 


| 
| 


| 
| 


As a matter of fact, it was not at all certain. 
that he had beaten the Turks. The Turkish 
histories in particular were quite positive that, 
ton the contrary, he had been beaten. But 
| he began to tell the Minister just how it 
` happened, from the very start, tracing out. 
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position of the two armies on the pattern of 
the bed-guilt. 


“But,” protested the Minister, waving his 
hands, then taking rapidly on his fingers by the 
deaf-and-dumb alphabet. “ The Emperor does 
not want to know about the Turks. He wants 
to know why a soldier is on guard in the old 
archery-ground precisely thirty-seven paces 
south-west-by-south from the spot where the 
southern-most target used to stand”, for these 
were the bearings shown on the Colonel of the 
Guard’s sentry-plan. 


"Oh!" said the Senior Field Marshal, not 
concealing his disappointment. “Well my 
memory is not what it used to be; but I dare 
say he was put there, to start with as a 
punishment.” 


“But he has been there for years and 
years,” gesticulated the Minister. 


| “I can quite believe it,” said the Senior 
Field Marshal. “Discipline was discipline in 
my days.” 


“And moreover, it is not the same soldier! : 


‘The guard is relieved every four hours.” 


“To be sure,” said the Senior Field Marshal. 
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“That introduces a new factor into our cal- 
culations. Fours into twenty-four goes 
eight-no six. six times three hundred and 
sixty-five, not counting leap years—" 


The Minister left him to reckon it out and 
drove back to the war office in dejection of 
spirits. Towards the close of the day he was 
obliged to present himself at the palace and 
admit, with tearsin his eyes, that all his 
investigations had been in vain. No one in 
the Army could tell, nor was there any record 
to show, why the soldier stood on the grass 
plot. | 
Meanwhile, and all through the afternoon, 
a whole corps of engineers had been examin- 
ing the turf inch by inch, and they could 
report no clue. 

On the third day the Czar sent round the 
heralds with a proclamation. He offered the 
sum of one thousand roubles and a free pardon 
to anyone who would come forward with the 


true solution. 

In a top attic of the palace an old woman 
gat spinning linen for the imperial table-cloths. 
She was forgotten by everybody save by the 
little maidservant whose duty it was to bring 


CC-0. Mumukshu Bhawan Varanasi Collection. Digitized by eGangotri 





112 EASIER PROSE SELECTIONS 


her meals and she had bent 0 inni 
wheel so long that her body ae یو‎ 
double. But in her time she had been nar 
toa former Czarina—to the present 95 
grandmother in fact. 


* Dear me ! " said the old N urse: *''There 
go the heralds’ trumpets, or down in the city 
His Imperial Majesty must be sending out 
some proclamation orother. I do hope he is 
not declaring war against anybody ?" 

x Why, haven't you heard ?" said the little 
maid servant ; “It’s about the soldier.” 

“ What soldier? 

“ The soldier in the grass plot.” 

* What grass plot?” | 

“Why the one where the us 
with bows and arrows. There's a du 
in the middle of it, standing guard, and e 2 
one is wild to know what he is guarding 0 


à *But everyone ought to know that," said the 
old nurse. Mercy on us, what forgetful 
heads we do wear in these days | ” | 


“ But nobody knows,” cri 
; Cried the litt] id- 
DD staring at her, "and the Czar جم‎ 
Ing 8 thousand ro | 
ںا‎ ion ubles to anyone who can tell 
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“My child” said the Nurse, smiling on her: 
“that—or a part of it--would make you ^ 
very pretty marriage-portion, would it not ? ; 
Well you are a good child. Take my arm and 7 
lead me downstairs to his Imperigf Majesty." 

So the little maidservant led Mer down- 
stairs and when they came into Gzar’s presence 
the old Nurse dropped a curtsy and said: 


| "May it please your Imperial Majesty I can. 

| _ tell you all about the soldier on the grass plot. 
Years and years ago when the Czarina, your 

| Majesty's grandmother, was a bride, she helda 

| reat contest of archery, for the court ladies 
were famous archers in those days—she being ER 
, one of the skilfulest--such a beautiful arm 

, and wrist asshe had, too! There is nothing 

| like archery to show off a pretty arm and . 
| 


PM -" 3 .‏ ج 
E‏ مشضګضط شضشضڅچ کے وھ o nom m‏ موا ماخ بن سے مو - A oe ٠‏ 


wrist. 

*Well, there the ladies were assembled, 
one fine spring afternoon, and when they had 
Shot their fizst flight of arrows at the butts, 
they were all hurrying forward to count their 
hits and change ends. But the Czarina stop- 
ped suddenly and cadied on them all to stop. 
Then she dropped on her knees and they all 

١ gathered about her: for there. almost in the 


په 
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middle of the turf, she had happened on the 
first violet of the year. 

«The Czar, your Imperial Majesty's grand- 
father, came on the ground as they were all 
_ kneeling about her in a ring admiring it. Many 
. declared it to be an omen Of luck, for the Czarina 
was beginning to hope for a baby~who in time | 
arrived indeed, andin time became you Im. 
perial Majesty's father. The Czar, who ا‎ 
his young wife, at once sent for a Guard and | 
stationed him beside the violet to warn the | 
` ladies not to trample Sion it as they passed to | 
and from the butts. It was not a very com-! 
' fortable position for the poor man there, 
almost in the line of fire, and the Czarina. 
seeing him wince once or twice as an arrow 
passed him by rather too closely, called tb? | 
contest at an end ; she had ever a soft heart. | 
even for the humblest. But the Guard remain- ! 
ed to warn off the common folks, and there. 1 
no doubt, he has remained ever Kid del” 


“But what about the violet?” asked the 
Ozar. 


z They went and searched. There was not 2 
trace of it. The flower had long since disc: 
appeared. 
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| Yet not for ever. The Guard was with- 
| ‘ drawn : and in time he ə in his turn was almost 
| forgotten, and the pdt where he had stood. 
| But one day the twenty-second gardener’s five 
| years old daughter (he had been but the forty- 
sixth gardener when he married the little maid 
servant—so,you see, they were rising rapidly 
in the world) came running to her mother with 
- a flower she had discovered while playing on 
the old archery-ground. 


«See mother ! The first violet of the year!" 
| So the violet had come sto life | again when 
| the heavy boots of the sentries were no longer 
there to trample it. But this part of the tale 
never reached the Palace, where, however, 
when they have occasion to talk of red tapé, 
| they still use a phrase of which few remember 
the origin: * But how shall we get the Soldier off 





the grass plot ?" 
| Notes 


1, Czar—an Emperor, specially of Russia. 
2. St. Petersburg—old capital of Russia. 
; 8. Bismark ( 1815—1898 )—one of the greatest 
statesmen of Germany. He was the 
maker of modern رت مس‎ 
ain—the officer mefages 
: . 4 Lord Chamberl en وکس‎ 


CC-0. Mumukshu Bhawan Varanasi Collection. Digitized by 55 


Present—the position in which a gun is placed 
before firing. 


A 


Petunias—ornamental flowers. 

Finn—a resident of Finland. 

A pretty-to-do —great excitement. | 

Pigeon-holes—small compartments where docu- | 
ments are kept. 


8 

| | 
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| 

| 


O 06 هن‎ 


10. Dossier—a bundle of documents. 

11. Rouble—a Russian coin. 

12. Attic—a room in the roof of a house. 

13. Marriage-portion—dowry. 

14. Inthe line of fire—within the range of the 
arrows that were shot, 


16. Red-tape—excessive use of formalities in official 


s ےا‎ a 


work. 


COMPCSITION ' |‏ ا ا 


Frame sentences to distinguish between :— . 
50rps, corpse, carcass. 
Illustrate the use of the following ‘in youth 
ntences : — 
: «nta ۱ھ‎ 
> ... go to bed; ; fac on; end for; call. upon; Ya the. 
Aw% contrary ; in vain: e 
8. Explain :—(a) Their uniform clashes in Colour with 
petunias, 
(4) There is more wealth than tastein 
country, 
4. Explain the following :—" May it please....coooooo... 1 
wrist," | 


سه بیع سه وټ AE‏ 


موه wwe.‏ هبه 
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has the lesson‏ اي 
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been given the heading ‘The 
Czárina's Violet ? 


P éscribe the red-tapism of old Russia, fo Wh‏ یی 


GRAMMAR 


Parse the italicised :—He was no other than Prince 
Bismark, 

Analyse: —“ After breakfast...............first class," 
Change the narration of the conversation between 
the Czar and Bismark. 
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A‏ کے 
L^ a AT THE HIGH SCHOOL‏ 
M. K. Gandhi de:‏ | 

Mokandas Karamchand Gandhi (1869:1948; was و‎ 
world figure. He is rightly called the Father of Nation. 
He was an apostle of truth and non-violence, which he 
preached in word and deed. By his untiring zeal and 
selfless efforts, he infused a fresh life in the people of 
India. He made history in winning freedom for his 
country without blood-shed. Martyrdom is the goal of 
such pioneers, who are far beyond their age. Unluckily 
he was shot dead by a youth who could not appreciate his 
message of love and peace. Physically he is dead, but he 
is immortal. His autobiography, My Experiments with 
Truth, is an inspiring book which every young man ought 
to read. His style of simple prose should be copied. 


we 
ڼ‎ I have already said that I was learning at 
the high school when I was married. We 
three brothers were learning at the same 
school. The eldest brother was in a much 
higher class, and the brother who was married 
at the same time as I was only one class 


« ahead of me. Marriage resulted in both of us 


‘wasting a year. Indeed the result was even 


worse for my brother, for he gave up studies 
altogether. Heaven knows how many youths 


are in the same plight as he. Only in our 
“present Hindu society do studies and marriage 
مع‎ thus hand in hand. ہے‎ 


DA ٩ Ma 
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Ing 
Fora Ted as a dines at the high school. I 
always enjoyed the affection of my teachers. 
Certificates of progress and character used to 
be sent to the parents every year. I never 
had a bad certificate. In fact I even won 
prizes after I passed out of the second , 
standard. In the fifth and sixth I obtained ۷ 


scholarships. of rupees four and ten respectively, ری‎ A 


an achievement for' which L have to thank 
good GE more than my mèrit. For the 
scholarships were not open to all, but reserved 
for the best boys amongst those coming from 
the Sorath Division of Kathiawad. And in 
those days there could not have been many 
boys from Sorath 1 in a class of forty to fifty. a 
^/My own recollection is that I had not any 
high regard for my ability.) I used to be 
astonished whenever I won prizes and scholar- 
ships. (But I very jealously - guarded. my 
character. ) The least little blemish drew | tears 
from my eyes: (When I merited, or seemed 
to the teacher to merit, aoteouke. it was 
unbearable for „me; I remember having once Ves 





` received pO "punishment. I did not so 


much. mind the punishment as the fact that 
it was considered my desert, I wept piteously. 
0 id mI areas 

Ar SALA E LAST 
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ACT 
standard. There was another such incicent 
during the time when I was in the seventh 
standard. Dorabji Edujji Gimi ayas the 


هت 


— 


headmaster then. He was „popular among 


boys, as he was a ‘disciplinarian, a man of 
method and a good teacher. He had made 
Symnastics and cricket compulsory for boys 
of the upper standards. I “disliked both. T 


| 

That was when I was in the first or second | 
j 

f 

| 


—_ 


i 
never took part in any exercise, cricket or 
football, before they were made ` compulsory. 

١ ce sel ° 

qT My shyness was one of the reasons for this 1 

- aloofness, which I now see was wrong. I then |: 
had the false | Otol “that gymnastic had 2 
nothingsto do with education. (To-day I know : 
that Physical training should, have as much 
place in th 0077100105 mental training.” 

I may mention, however, that I was none 
the worse for abstaining from exercise. That 
was because I had read 18 books about the 
benefits of long walks in the Open air, ant E 
having liked the Advice. I had formed a habit - | 
of taking walks, which has still remained with 
me. These walks gave me a fairly hardy 
constitution. 9 sae ait cal 

The reason of my dislike for gymnastics 
Was my 3 desire to serve as nurse to my 

۲۷ 
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۔ ۔ — ome‏ ——— 


ہے 


ee we mann =‏ پد د سم سی 
هت 


wee 
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AT THE HIGH SCHOOL TII 


father. As soon as the school closed, I would 
hurry home and begin serving him Com » 
pulsory exercise came directly in the Tas of 

this service.” T requested Mr. 6 ceci: alts 
| me from gymnastics so that I might be free s 
_| to serve my father. But he would not listen 
to me. Now it so happened that one Saturds y | 
when we had school in the morning, I had ۶2 
go from home to the school for gymnastics at 

4 o'clock in the afternoon. I had no watch 

| and the clouds deceived me. Before I reached 

| the school the boys had all left. The next day 

4 Mr. Gimi, examining the roll, found me 
‘Marked absent. Being asked the reason for 
absence, [ sold, him what hag happened. He 
refüsed to believe me and orderéd me to pay a 
line of one or two annas (I cannot now recall’ 


how much) وو وی‎ s ESA 3 
| à alc, was convicted of lying! Thatdeeply PO 
| Ipained me. How was I to prove my innotenca ^ ا‎ 
There was no way. I cried in deep anguish ا‎ c 
. saw that a man of truth must also be a man LAN 
Of care. N. This was the first and last instance zz;£( 
0 my carelessness in school. I have a faint, Wie re 
"collection that I finally succeeded in settine® ^Y) 
^ne fine remitted. The exemption tron; 
Prarnisa was of course obtained, a8 7 "father 


= — £4 peepee UNO t t e 





| 





1 . . CC-0. Mumukshu Bhawan Varanasi Collection. Digitized by eGangotri i 


aj writing was not a necessary part of education, H 
., but I retained it until I went to England.; 

















122 EASIER PROSE SELECTIONS 


wrote himself to the headmaster saying that Wd 
he ا‎ Be at home after school. A 1 

/ But though I was none the worse ^ for, D^ 
having elected exercise, I am still paying; i | 
the penalty of another neglect.) I do not know: ( 


whence I got the notion that good hand4i? 


When later, especially in South Africa, I 7 
the beautiful handwriting of lawyers andj, 2 
young-men born and educated i in S South Africa,h: " 
| was ashamed of myself and re ented of ”اوہ‎ 
. eegleot» I saw that pad handwriting should , 2, 
be garded a: as à sign of ane | imperfect educa 
tion. I tried later to improve < 116, but ita ! 
was too late. Tff uld never répair the neglec i 
. of m my youth. Let every young man and woman: 
be ‘warned by my example, and understangé, p 
that good handwriting is a necessary part ota} ۸ 
education. I am now of opinion that childre# Ra | 
should first be taught the art of drawing 2 

‘before learning how to.write. Let the chil 
learn his letters by observation as he ae | 
different objects, such as flowers, birds, etd gh | 
and let him learn handwriting only after ht P 3g 
has learnt to draw objects. He will thew E 
write a beautifully formed hand. | M sn 
| 


Ki In |‏ " په 
CC-0. Mumukshu Bhawan Varanasi Collection. Digitized by eGangotri ‘PERS‏ 
I ri Uam!‏ « 7 


ANID ۳۰0 سلا‎ PANEN مت‎ C eu ہچ‎ ANS 1 
Q NE dond م0۸‎ toth LO voll CE 
9 foal Loot Oye yeah Segase ff n ^ نہ‎ 
Ainge, Ona Dre Jaha. Wanli owe Li 
ے مل صمہہ‎ gro d. Ike Loss Sry نع سر‎ atlars 
Wu )همد هه ص2 سا بے وه څل يا کے‎ Ao 

MUS GO Leys. 3 Ter haci only 
Sts. مآلہم ہز‎ in Dre Waa o foc lazio owl 

یاه Promotie Je The Jew,‏ نکر رد 


a‏ ہے ٭ Vatalion‏ و 2 سر 


e 602٨ 6 
rah Pur gedh p Doe T 


wear tc e^ 
2 


E عه و کے‎ mol اتا‎ 
جح‎ a frr 
“he 0070 و‎ One Suhr sel 
Pole ^ne - 
je vam rao afa Lon egi 
0002 tonto 11 ot ^l 
X^ a Dre king of. dane Ge 


ee‏ ھا ھا A‏ رد و 


i CAH Su ranasi Collection. PRE e by eGangotri sg 






MA 







4 


.— 


ps 2 ka 1 0ین تہ درم‎ a erectile. Na Y 
° ^ PA) ^" LA صله‎ Ky OL 0 felons 
he مہا‎ 


| ce همرل‎ One. AN EVA 
D. ه‎ Cerme elo NA NN Kelok. مھ‎ 

| he rear ey he oleuble clin cred 
١ وی 0۸۳ هټم‎ "LU enn. 
رر تا‎ Asad 2». TRAN odol "e نک‎ sea Unod 


| 
| 

/ 
نو‎ Thirteen Proportion a 
: CU. e fd; Dre ar aevo e 7 Yna 
| لو‎ 7 Ave? guda urih Jer ee tat 
| Je me f Julie KN only SAGAN 
| Seah a (Pure امه‎ Qr ds]. uae of 
Gwe 4 RAR ھه‎ Pou نہ ہی‎ Cameo 
: ok Ie obe رف‎ Loven Sue. dho- 
Time geo ely shad beon Lath eang 
j اب ہت‎ ee forme: 
Sarma teddy An gus ren Prora a 





: مد مال‎ wa. Aneta oL. ae Gone 

menda CN ANE AA, مع‎ 07 Ohang : N 

Wi he یل وص‎ Ara IP: 
of Dy» AM gorgon Joe dre, p 

A UN Lie‏ جار AU anol Bre:‏ مهد 
Choro. Ho 4e QU cet. 2-2 0‏ 
)لع 45 treet‏ هشل MAN ۴ Tins‏ = 
mena Mal re; 2 2‏ 
Uh. Por: gw‏ همه APD reU, Gee‏ 


TA Vis gre )هه‎ ona te re 








مه Drar MMi anda ١ She. Quan‏ ډور 
led amne omg amne ALY Yeh‏ 2.22 
inn Ira Jette Chart Dre Jara —‏ 


( . )هقدص او مصررر ealn-‏ 7مم 
Lo WA Hola aval‏ مره H Qa Le A‏ 


es "AAA fane 
D E axl if رز‎ Era î EN 


ovary ai Cully, Ate Wy MA MA LE C 
MO 9 هلا سه‎ bea OA $ U^ 


| cent CURE a i eA” of wa 





AM. IA - 6 Luh Nene Ande 
Dame Orel. D gin Aw رع‎ JNNA 
harit Eloo - Dun تو وع ہام شر‎ 

WM AG homa رہ‎ eO LI rot ^ 
)هاو راه‎ ANA s d al i-e € 
uan. Ia clam وت‎ Bore MAKA ~ Jf 0 (- Dum | 

An sitha gf سے‎ of. fee 

am y had Wey e Mea ا ا‎ 
ille san AA و -لورژل‎ Barm 

0 3 [prove ae borat tt i 
P o o DETUR ver Wu $ 


| 


P? RES = 2 ce 0. Lond Bhawan Varanasi Collection. تو ار مید‎ by EIQUE. 






| 








2: 7 E^ 
hous: MA] ofinion oa 

OA 22 g^ A of / o 
: JDJ KA Le یی‎ 7 f 
Ta لس چو‎ 
و ےھ‎ ia PA AE MATAN 
yu nn His Lig وای‎ 

سوه 


te 
pP 7 Dye STA ړک‎ cia: هع‎ 
* . ۰ 


/ اص ام مو‎ 
baya face fror ka Brit 
| | x t. . es - 
^ ng Ld PP مار‎ Andy 
of Kare f 


af SPs‏ روو 
| 007 5 رات e a tae‏ 
Wn 72 T Lis (e 7‏ 
all DR TET nas‏ 
e‏ نے p‏ 


Gn 
Lo Lot of oth or T 
MAMA h 





fer ال په اور‎ een raton rrt a ^. „ LNL ES 
: fi: C Ud Baen hip 2982ی‎ fo ansion 
Mn lema D ےھر سے‎ m گر ولا‎ elai 

Its it LIAN. of AP تو د ون‎ Lhe, Lh Pe: De 
سم‎ anta Here 0) fate 





| 
Law 1‏ رک e.‏ هه )و هصوغ" AeL‏ 
مر کرات CELUM‏ .2 و وا 
foc MAN Be. Ai fo~‏ .مسوم سو 
| 


| XU aes A da main اه‎ 


| 4 eU EA, 04 he Let Lo AAA 


, | e b mao p ge و جو گے ےی په په‎ 
امم‎ Jl : geret AAN ot Mel 
+ ہے > حم‎ F a 

1 bean per pene. AN arale ev: 


-— 


4! 

na 

i cce. 1d l ہے ہے سو‎ 

LE د ورو ا‎ e. LL ay Wia— 

te L NUALA: : Ce I. 4 BIA 3 
Hi : : 

p hee. اه یہت‎ UD 

پس پر قش UR‏ 7 31 

8 f i ; - 7 

Up | 

: په Base‏ ا 

d: 


Ps 
۰ 





"Ee: Tem‏ رج د سک 
AE Pe AL,‏ حا دې kz‏ 
amu, SES "—‏ ے a ۳ ý ^ S ma.‏ 


T s an‏ ې 
ا T‏ 


Collection. zed by eGangotri‏ یا Bhawarf‏ ا :0 عم 


